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Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damn'd ? 

Bring'ft with thee airs from Heaven, or blasts from Hell ? 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable, ^ 

Thou com*8t in such a questionable shape 

That I will speak to thee. 

Shakespeare. 
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DEMON OF SICILY- 



CHAP. XV. 



Tfis morning sunbeams now began 
1o disperse tbe misty nocturnal vapour^j 
wbeji Ferdinando concluded his narra- 
tive^ and their mutual safety rendered 
- it necessary that they should separate* 

I Ferdinando promised to be with Agatha 

the next nighty 4nd then tenderly em- 
bracing her, withdrew. 
\ . That day beheld the ramaios of Ma- 

fiamie again consigned to the silent abode 

TOL* IT, « of 
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of death. The emotions of Agatha, 
though great and terrible, were not so 
poignant as wliat ^he had felt on a for- 
mer occasion. She was at last secure 

* 

from all fears of discovery;- tut^that se- 
curity, how dearly was it purchased; 
with the life of an innocent, unoffending 
fellow-creature. 

According to his promise, Ferdinan* 
<t6 met her again that night ; and in or* 
der thiat they might pass the hours with 
more comfort than the gloomy chapel 
afforded, she led him to her apartonent; 
which, from its being at some distance 
from those belonging to the nuns, was 
attended with little more danger than 
th^ir meeting in the chapel. 

This, then, was the night when the 
Padre Btenafffp ^^st 4>eheld. the hand- 

^^ some 
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some Agatha, whosifttk^auties, tho' thej 
raised the turbulent a^itationl which hsd 
so long slept in his bosom^ yet could not 
drive awaj the loTC-formed inuge of the 
Signora whom he hadseen in the pavilion. 

With the method he made use of to 
separate the pair whed he'saw them em- 
bracing each other, the rea^r is already 
informed ; and also of the pronftte |^T^n 
by Agatha to meet ham the next ""^bt 
in the cemetery of the convent. 

At that moment she reflected not on the 
spot fixed for their meeting, being much 
terrified bjl^the cloud*formed appear* 
ance of the abbess, raised by the Demon 
purposely to sepaMte them. It wasj 
however, ndm If^Hatei^o alter it ; and 
she was too fettfb^ monk 

to break iier promiiik Although she 

, '■■■■■ .^y. 

hfA seen^g;t^^;f>i|^ with the 
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monk's deisire that she should not see 

Ferdinanda anj niorej» yet secretly she de- 

>^- 
termiued to admit Biin ' 3& often as she 

could with iBa&ty> till the festival^ when 
she'hopedto he able to effect her escape. 
Can the feelidgs of Agatha be de- 
•eribed when holding a lamp in her 
trembling hand she entered at the soli- 
tary hour of midiUghtihe dreary abode 
i9f the dead^ wheiee lay the mortal re- 
mains of. the- murdered Marianne ! that 
feitless monitor which. reigns in the bo- 
jom of the guilty-*a self accusing con- 
-aeience^ hanrowdl up every other sen- 
:Ba(tioti of her breast^ save fear and re- 
morse for. her deeds of darkness. 

The hollow echoes of her paces as she 

tcodthe^attlted cemetery invade her stop; 

resting iigainst one of the rude coliinms 

-.'i . that 



that supported the roof, she awaiied tbe 
arrival of the monk. 

Her eyes wandered round the plaoe^ 
whose cheerless gloom struck with mH^ 
lancholy on her soul^ while in .the dark 
masses of impenetrable shade her fear- 
struck to gaze would oft depict some 
soul-appaling form. 

A deep sigh apparently from that part 
of the cemetry where Malrianne wac 
buri^ now made Agatha start with the 
most horrible imagjuiings. Shuddering 
with fear^ she bent forward to sury^ 
the place^ expecting every moment to 
see the pale form of the nun strikiiig 
through the gloom. - : > 

t)readful were her sensations^ and uOp 
knowingly she uttered aloud the thoughts 
that arose in -her perturbed bosom; 

'' Sure my senses did not deceive mei 



for it must have been a sound from a 
human being wfaicli now assailed my 
cars. Will not the grave contain thee^ 
Marianne ? wilt thou again revisit the 
earth? has the su{)ernatural being de- 
ceived me ? or is it thy spirit^ which, 
hovering over thy cold remains^ sighs to 
reanimate them again?" 
■ Alow hotllow' groan was heard; it 
appeared to proceed from tnental, father 
than corporeal agony. * Cold drops of 
water stood trembling on the forehead 
of Agatha; the lamp dropped from her 
aerveless hand^ and the light was ex- 
tinguished hy the fall. ' Opaque shades 
enveloped her ; ^nd now the long hour 
of midnight was told in h^rsh sullen 
notes by the abbey clock. 

When Echo with her reponsive train 
had reigned her short-lived reign to the 

^ mystic 



mystic dominion of Silence^ Agatbi^ 
heard these words :— * 

'' The murderess of Marianne is difr- 
coyered/* 

A light now gleamed from the remote 
extremity of the cemetery; and as Agatha 
was sinking on the earthy her eyes glanced 
on the iBgure of the monk. " Save> oh ! 
save me !" she exclaimed ; *' the spirit of 
Marianne is coming to- punish me for 
having murdered her." 

Bernardo hastened toward her; and 
supporting her in his arms^ endeavoured 
to irecal her fleeting senses. Somewhat 
comforted by his presence^ she slowly re- 
vived^ while the monk frequently kissed 
her pallid lips. 

Greatly did the Demon rejoice at this 
scene. Invisible to mortal sights he rear- 
ed his dark form before them^ and view- 

sB 4 ed 
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jti the effect of his arts^ \^hich gratified 
his restless^ malllious, and revengeful 
spirit. 

The embraces of the monk and the 
nun continued; Seated on the steps that 
Jed down from the chapel into the cc- 
metei'y, they kissed each other with in- 
creasing fervor^ when a distant pace 
was heard in the cemetery^ and the eyes 
of the guilty pair were instantly dif^cted 
to where the sounds proceeded. 

At length the object that had caused 
.their fears came in sight. It. was a nun ; 
and Agatha soon recogni^sied in the wan 
features the sorrowing Claudina^ who 
had that njight descended toihe grave of 
her friend to lament over her cold re* 
mains^ and had thus from her own mouth 
discovered the murderess of Marianne. 

Unable longer to survey the guilty 
• acts 



acts of Agatba^ and fearing worse scenes, . 
•he left the grave of her lost friend^ and 
was going ix) depart the cemetery in order 
to acquaint the abbess with the trans- 
actions of that night ; but ere she as- 
cended the steps, standing before their 
abashed sight she thus addressed them : . 

" Foul votaries of vice ! at length 
Providence has ordained that ye should 
be discovered^ and receive the just re- 
wards of your horrible deeds of guilt. 
This nighty Agatha^, shall the abbess 
know the vile cause of the death of the 
sainted M ariatoe^ and the profanation of 
these sacred walls by your shameful con- 
duct with a monk/' 

This said, sbe was departing on her 
terrible mission, when Bernardo starting 
up, seized her by the arm, and dragged 
ber back. 

B 5 " You 
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" You go not/' said he, " io bear 
such a message to the abbess; Hinraswetl 
you told us your intents.** 

^' Unhand me, father/' said Claudina, 
^' or my screams shall disturb the inha- 
bitants of the convent." 
. The cowl that covered the face of Ber- 
nardo falling back discovered his fea- 
tures ; pale with fear, and distorted by 
rage, he looked stedfastly at the nun, 
while in a hollow voicevhe thus spoke: 

'^ Swear," said he, '' that you will 
never reveal to mortal the occurrences of 
this night, or else dread my terrible pui> 
poses/' 

' " I fear not thy threats, father ; nor 
will I yield to thy request, "^ replied the 
resolute Claudina. '^ I am resolved to 
unveil the sinful transactions which this 
night has witnessed/' 

Hardly 
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Hardly had these words escapjed her« 
when the monk instantly seized ber by 
the throaty and dashed her on the earth. 
The unfortunate nun struggled hard to 
release herself from his firm grasp^ but 
in vain. She lay beneath his stronghold 
gasping for breathy white her quivering 
limbs shewed the agony she endured. 

Agatha turned with horror from th^ 
terrible sights and hiding her face with 
her hands^ awaited the result. 

The efforts of Claudina now became 
. every moment more faints and at lengtli 
the breath of life ceased to animate her 
^form^ and her soul flew to meet the kin- 
dred spirit of Marianne in realms of 
peace and joy. 

The monk started with horror from 
the body^ and as he lifted up his eyes 
beheld the gigantic figure, of the De* 

B 6 mon« 



mon, who now rendered bimself visible, 
gazing with looks of satisfactioD on th^ 
murdered corse. 

^'F«ar wj^, Bernd^o/" said his faarsb 
voice, '^ thou seest roe here. My friendy 
this deed, which necessity alone prompt*- 
ed thee to do, must be concealed from 
the world. Lay the body on the grave 
<of Marianne, The w^U-kno wn attach- 
ment Claudinabad for that nun will ac- 
count for "her being there, and her de- 
cease will be ascribed to her continual 
^lef. To-morrow at midnight thou 
mayest again expect to see roe/' 

As these words proceeded from him 
the abbey clock told the commencement 
of another day. The figure of the De- 
mon then dissolved from the view, and 
the earth no longer supported his blasted 
fbrm. Deep in the bowels of chaos was 

his 
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his dread abode^ wb^re he reigned fhe 
supreme monarch over myriads of wick- 
ed spirits excelled only by himself. 

The monk^ following the counsel of 
the Demon^ took the yet warm body of 
Claudina in his arms> and carried it to 
the hillock which rose over the mould- 
ering remains of Marianne^ on which 
having laid it^ he retired^ deeply struck 
with pale horror at the dreadful crime 
he had committed. 

Agatha remained on the- steps. The 
last gasps of the nun^ the appearance of 
the dark form of the Demon^ and her 
own sensations^ had nearly hurled reason 
from her seat ; and but that the words 
of the arch fiend coQsoled her in some 
degree^ it is probable that the fever of 
delirium would have raged in her frame. 

When the. mpnk returned from the 

grave 
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grave of Marianne he took the passive ' 
hand of Agatha in his: both trembled^ 
their ejes met ; not as before^ sparkling 
with sensations of pleasure^ but languid 
and full of horror. 

^' We are safe/' said the monk^ in a 
low tremulous tone^ '^ Death has sealed 
up thos^ lips which would have betrayed 
us ; that mysterious supernatural heing 
h our friend; give not way, then, to use- * 
' less terrors, sweet Agatha/' 

'^ Both our victims are indeed silent," 
said the ruminating nun. '•^How horrible 
was their deaths. Would that mensory 
was no more ; for the recollection makes 
my soul tremble.*' 

The monk started while he recalled 
to his mind the various circumstances re- 
specting Marianne. She too, thought 
hcj has the dread weight of Mood; upon 
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her; but what could cause her to per- 
petrate that dark deed ? 

For a while be too was lost in thought 
Suddenly, however^ pale fears visited his 
breast '' Let' us haste from this place,'* 
said he^ *' for the spirits of the murdered 
are now, perhaps, hovering round us." 

« 

He then assisted Agatha to arise> and 
supported her to the steps of the altar, 
where she seated herself; but the Al- 
mighty, who from his throne beheld the 
deeds of the monk, expressed his anger 
in loud and awful peals of thunder, 
which shook the deep foundations of the 
consecrated p ile ; blue lightnings played 
around them> the stormy hail dashed 
against the casements of the chapel, the 
spirits of the tempest shrieked aloud> the 
gale roared between the echoing bursts 
of thunder. 
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The monk started with affright at the 
elemental war ; aghast, he surveyed the 
blazes of vivid fire which illumined the 
chapel;. thickly clustered the clouds in 
all their dark and gloomy horror^ the 
magazines of Heaven *s loud warfare. 

The senses of Agatha^ unable to bear 
up against the various horrors that lived 
unceasing in her remembrance^ how de- 
serted her/ and she lay motionless and in- 
tmimate on the steps of the altar. 

The monk's terrors were too great to 
permit him to afford her any assistance; 
he shook as the lonely thistle on the 
Tutned tow^^ to the restless gale of night. 

Then it was that the murdered form 
of the nun appeared to his imagination. 
Slow and airy she seemed to glide past 
him ; her eyes were fixed^ no nnotion was 
in hef distorted countenance. 

Such 
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« 

Such wu the fear-formed idea of bis 
^ilt^ sou]> as he stood beneath one of 
the chapel casements^ overwhelmed with 
horror and dismay. 

Thus wore heavily the fearful length- 
ening hours of that dreadful nigbt» 
Agatha at length revived ; and as soon 
as she was able, sadiy and slowly retired 
to her chamber ; and the monk returned 
tathe cemetery^ which he hastily passed 
through^ hardly dariog to raise bis eyes^ 
lest he should see the breathless body of 
Claudiina. 

. The absence of that unfortunate l[lun 
was taken notice of by the abbess at the 
matin service^ and one of the sister$. ^as 
sent to her chamber. It appeared^ how* 
:ever^ that she had not slept there; ancf 
search being made in the cemetery^ her 
remains were discovered.. Great was the 

con- 



rmifusioii caused in the convent by her 

death. From the torn garments of Clau- 

Ik ' 

dina, the marks of violence about hef 
throat, and other circumstances, it ap- 
' peared that some foul means had been 
made use of toward her. The singular 
circumstances respecting the death of 
Marianne, were now recollected afresh, 
and the abbess began to have thoughts 
arise in her breast that those nuns came 
unfairly by their death. On this sub-^ 
ject she held a long conversation with 
the abbot; and as the suspicions of 
the abbess could not attach themselves 
to aiiy particular person^ the abbot ad* 
viaei her not to make any inquiry at the 
present moment, but to wait till time or 
accident should unfold the perpetrators 
of the horrid act ; and in the meantiHie 
to appear to think that in despair for 

the 
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the loss of her friend, Claudina laid yio- ^ 
lent hands on herself. 

Her remains were buried by the side of 
Marianne^ and the Padre Bernardo and 
Agatha consoled . themselves with the 
hopes that their deeds of darkness would 
never be unveiled to mortal sight. 

The monk, on the succeeding night 
after the murder of Claudina did not for- 
get the promise of the Demon to see 
him. The purport of his coming he 
was not able to conceive ; and his cu- 
riosity being roused, he awaited with 
impatience the silent hour pf midnight. 

At length it came with all its attend- 
ant shades of murk^ darkness. The 
Meaning moon no « longer illumined the 
hours of night; the stars too were hid , 
by the collected nocturnal vapours ; the 
comfortless blast of the east howled 

cheer- 
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cliearless among the shady tenants of tlie 
forest ; the bird of night from the time- 
worn turret or hollow of the 'knotted 
oak gave its discordant faootings to the 
ready echoes ; no nightingale wi(h her 
song of peace and love was heard; but 
Nature was wrapt in gloomy horror, 
^ while the lightning darted from the low- 
hung clouds^ and the distant * rolling 
tfajunder was at times heard. 

The Demon was now visible to the 
monk. The sable monastic habit which 
he had formerly worn when he had ap- 
peared to him was laid aside; his forro^ 
moulded by the Divinity^ was such as 
fiir excelled worldjy 'perfection. Wings 
of the whiteness of the wave-washed 
swan shaded his lineaments. To have' 
beheld him without the searching eye of 
the physiognomist^ one would have con- 
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ceivcd him a messenger from Heaven ; 
but his features were marked with ail 
the raging passions which war in the 
bosoms of the wicked ; such as revenge^ 
malice^ pale ire^ euvy^ and despair ; and 
which bespoke him the prince of infer- 
nal horrors. 

The monk gazed on him with asto- 
nishment ; he felt awe-struck in his pre- 
sence. How different would have been 
his sensations had virtue been his con- 
stant guide^how different would have been 
the conduct of the Demon had he been 
standing before a steady adherent to the 
rjile of right. With servile adulation 
he would have bent before him ; but 
now that that he beheld a being whos$ 
soul owned him for his^ master^ an4 
which he looked on as almost irrecover- 
ably his own^ his countenance betrayed 
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the secret satisfaction which dwelt in 
his hearty while he gazed on the victiod 
pf his deep and well-concerted plans. 

'' Padre/* said the Demon^ '^ have the 
charms pf Agatha obliterated from thy 
mind the lovely Signora whom I showed 
to thee in the pavilion ? wilt thou then 
tamely resign her to the lover whom 
thou sawest with her ? and hast thou 

forgotten that I promised her to thy po* 

# 

wer? Thou scest how prompt I am 
to serve thee^ and how> in the exigency 
of thy distress the past nighty I counsel- 
led thee how to proceed. Lobk on me 
as thy trusty friend^ and banish from thy 
mind all vain fears vt^hich prevent thy 
thoughts frpm rolling in their accus* 
tomed channel.** 

'^ Since the moment that unwilling I 
• ^iras taken from her presence>" replied 
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the mojiik^ '' my whole soul has been 
wrapt up iu thq remembrance of her 
charms. Sleeping or waking my imagi- 
nation has dwelt unceasing on her. Me 
resign her to the arms of her lover ? Pe« 
rish the thought. Be thou my friend^ he 
n&i long shall be an obstacle to my wish- 
es. When I think Qn her^ I fe$l,{ryr na- 
ture changed ; to possess her uoriy^Ued 
]>eauties^ methinks I could dare all perils^ 
encounter all toils^ so that she was to be 
my sweet, luxurious reward." 

" Enough/' said the Demon, drawing 
firom beneath his plumy wing a scroll ; 
^' if such be thy resolve, thou wilt enroll 
thyself amongst these, my friends^ 
vrhom I serviS. That done, thou shalt 
find thyself in her presence, thou shalt 
be alone with her i(i the 3ilent retite- 
m^itof her chamber of repose/' 
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Tired with the longings^of his bosom^ 
the monk hesitated not to comply with 
the request of the Demon; who, un- 
folding the fatal scroll, and taking thence 
a pen pf bright steel, touched the swel- 
ling veins of the monk, when the obe- 
dient blood started into it ; he then p A* 
sentedit to'the monk, whose hand, not- 
wiitiStitiding the lovely prize that was 
to be the reward of concession, tfdinbled 
iVith the emotions of a sudden inborn* 
dread. 

The storm had increased ; the thunder 
rolled over the monastery ; the flashes 
of electric matter that were lodged in 
the dark caverns of the low-hung clouds 
darted frequent around ; aifd as the monk 
received the pen from the hand of the 
Demon, attracted by the polished metal 
^the lightning struck it from his hpfd, 

and^ 



and bj the sadden shock his arm hung 
nerveless bj his side. The monk nearlj 
insensible fell back in his seat^ the De- 
mon looked aghast; suddeulj he snatch- 
ed up the scroll and the pen^ and with 
confusion and disappointment legible in 
his features^ dissolved from the view of 
Bernardo^ who remained in his recum- 
bent posture for a longtime^ till his cor- 
poreal powers returning^ he raised him- 
self up> and paced his chamber^ a prc^ 
to a dreadful chaos of half-formed ideas. 
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CHAP. XVI 



The Conte Angelo now determined no 
longer to wait for the accomplishment of 
his designs against Angelina. Struck 
^ith the manly graces of Lorenzo^ and 
Recollecting at the same time his visits to 
his beauteous ward when she resided at 
the convent^ he easily conceived that she 
looked on him with a favorable eye. A 
thought occurred to him of the means 
which he now possessed to frighten her 
into compliance with his wishes^ and he 
hastily left his chamber to consult with 

■ 

the friar Hildargo on the subject. 
It was near midnigl^t when the glot- 
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ing^ restless Conte appeared at the side 
of the confessor's coucb^ and communis 
cated to him his resolutions. Hildargo 
then arose ; and the Conte having} sum* < 
moned two chosen domestics to attend 
him^ passed on to Angelina's chamber. 

He found her sitting ^ pensively bj the 
side of a table^ on which lay the volume 
«he had been j;)er using; she started on 
seeing him enter^ and arose from her 
seat. ' 

*^ Your domestic^ Signora/' said he 
in a welUfeigned ione of respeet^ '^ in- 
formed me you were unwell. My soli- 
citude to hear of your recovery wilL I 
trusty excuse the lateness of this visit." 

'' Most certainly, my Liird/' replied 
Angelina^ endeavouring to compose the 
agitations of her bosom^ '^ I feel myself 
better now than in the morning." 

c2 '' C^5v 
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'^ Can you account for your sudden 
indisposition }" said the Contejooking at 
her with a scrutinizing glance ; '■ was it 
occasioned by any unpleasant intelli- 
gence; or merely the effect of some sud- 
den discomposure of the frame ? for if I 
rightly recollect nae, you were perfectly 
well last night/* 

Angelina was somewhat confused by 
this unexpected question. In the looks 
of the Conte she read that some dark and 
deep designs were lurking in his breast. 
She hesitated to answer ; and the Conte 
passionately proceeded : 

'* Yes, Signora, I know the cause ; it 
was the situation of Lorenzo de Mont* 
alto, your fayored lover, who now in- 
Iiabits a prison chamber beneath the east 
ramparts." 

Ang'elina trembled; the next words 
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she eicpected to hear the Conte utter was 
to upbraid her with her endeavour to 
fre'.^ Lorenzo frpm his bonds^ and she 
remained still silefit. 

" Year silence, Signora^ confirms all 
my suspicions; and ere another hour has 
passed Lorenzo ceases to exist.*' 

All the tender^ grateful recollections 
of that Signor crowded to the heart of 
Angelina, the blood forsook her cheeks^ 
a trembling seized her frame, and but 
for the support of Angelo she would 
have sunk on the floor. It was^ however, 
not a moment to yield to the impulse of 
her distressed feelii^s; she endeavoured 
to collect all her fortitude, and disengage 
ing herself from th0arm of the Conte, 
thus addressed him : 

'' And what, my Lord, has been the 
crime of the Signor Lorenzo, that you 

c 3 ^wV^\\siKJx 
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entertain against him such a deadly de-* 
sign?'* 

'* In brief, Angelina/* replied the 
Conte, *' I will answer your question. 
Did he not attack me? and shall that be 
unrevenged P Shall I too forget that you 
look on him with the eye of affection ? 
and did I not find him concealed in the 
Castella? into which you doubtless had 
given him the means of effecting his en* 
trance for purposes I blush to think of/' 

'^ Me, my Lord/' said Angelina, 
rouzed by the base insinuations of her 
persecutor, " me connive at the Signor'^ 
entrance, Conte Angelo ?. You either 
forget yourself, or forget that you arc 
addressing the daughter of the Marchese 
de Carlentini and the virtuous Louisa/' 

The Conte smiled contemptuously; 
'' Virtues, Signora, do not descend in 
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lineal succession; but I am willing to 
forget your imprudent conduct with 
Lorenzo^ and even to save his forfeit life^ 
on one condition/* 

'' Name it/' said Angelina in a falter- 
ing voice. 

^' Consent to bestow on me your hand^ 
and the moment that sees us unite^d breaks 
the chains of Lorenzo. '* 

'• No, my Lord/' I'e plied the hapless 
maid in a firm voice, ^' never shall An- 
gelina be united to Conte Angelo. You 
dare not touch the life of Lorenzo with- 
out hazarding your own/' 

'^ Dare not ! " vociferated the Conte, 
'^ this moment shall show you what I 
dare do." 

This said, he stamped his foot, and 
the door of the chamber was opened by 
his trusty domestics. 
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'"^ N0W3 lady, take your choice; either 
come quietly to the chapel^ or my peo- 

• ■ 

pie shall bear you thither." 

In the determined looks of the Conte 
Angelina saw her fate, yet she still 
thought that the life of Lorenzo was not 
dependent on her acquiescence ; for des- 
perate as the Conte was^ yet such an act 
would be revenged by the state, and she 
resolutely determined to resist Ijis pre- 
sent attempts. 

'^ Have you so soon, my Lord," she 
replied^ '' forgot the solemn oath which 
you took at the altar of the 4U>iiYent cha- 
pelj that you would cease your unjust 
persecutions? Reflect on the dreadful 
consequences of breaking that solemn 
promise, and leave my chamber." 

^^ Idle talk," exclaimed the Conte; 
^' 'tis true I said a few unmeaning words 
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to quiet the old abbess^ but they are now 
erased from my remembrance^ and this 
hour shall be propitious to my wishes." 

So saying he advanced to Angelina^ 
and seizing her hand^ drew h^r toward 
the portal. 

She endeavoured to resist his efforts^ 
but in vain. 

*' Stephano/' said the Conte^ " con- 
duct the Signora to the chapel. '" 

'^ Oh ! Heaven have mercy on 'roe !" 
said ^the hapless'maid^ as falling on her 
kdees she raided her clasped hands . to- 
ward the abode of the all-seeing Creator 
of the Universe, " look down on me, I 
beseech you, and guard me in the mo- 
ment of horror.'* 

The ruffian grasp of Stephano raising 
her from the floor interrupted her prayer, 
he quickly bore her from the cVacvsv^^ex > 

c 5 "^^sv^. 



S4 

and followed the Conte Angelo toward 
the chapel. 

The tear^ the exclamations of Angeli- 
na were of no avail ; the inhabitants of 
the Castello were buried in sleep; but 
even had they been roused by her cries^ 
it would ha^e been of little avails as the 
Conte's power was absolute^ and no one 
dared to dispute his will. 

The portals of the chapel were open^ 
and a light at the altar attracted the tear- 
ful gaze of Angelina^ when standing by 
it^ ready to perform the detested cere- 
mony^ stood the gloomy figure of Hil- 
dargo. 

Stephano now released his hapless bur- 
then from his strong hold ; and the €onte 
starting forward took her arm^ and 
dragged her up the steps that lead to the 

altar^ 



altar^ and desired the confessor to begin 
the ceremony. 

'' Oh ! father/' said Angelina^ '' do 
not, I conjure you by Him who died for 
us, do not commit so great a sin/' 

'' Lady/' said the hypocritical monk, 
'' you see I am not allowed to act accord- 
ing to my own wishes ; the Conte will be 
obeyed." 

Hope fled the bosom of Angelina, with 
hope also fled her senses; and pale as 
the lily which sweetens the zephyr that 
glides along the vale, she fell lifeless on 
the steps of the altar. ^ 

The Conte raised her up; and while .. 
he long endeavoured to call back the 
breath of life we will return to Lorenzo, 
who was confined io a dreary dungeon, 
which he paced with a disordisred step 
while he reflected that the treasuce of- 

c 6 ^^'^ 
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his sou]^ his adored, Angelina^ was now 
without a friend to protect her against 
the schemes of her hitter enemy. 

Amid such distracting ruminations as 
his fears produced^ the hours rolled 
heavilj on ; the -ruddy streaks of morn 
now tinted the casements of the Castello^ 
and Lorenzo from the grate of his. pri- 
son examined the objects before him. 

A court yard of some extent appeared 
to his view^ surrounded with the different 
buildings that belonged to the edifice : 
on one side was a large gallery^ which 
iH served as a communication from the 
ramparts to a structure of some extent, 
which from its . appearance^ Lorenzo 
concluded was the chapel of the Cas- 
tello. 

A noise at the door of his dungeon 
made him turn round; it wa» occasioned 



37 

by the entrance of a man with some pro- 
visions. He silently placed them on a 
table> while at the door stood an armed 
^ard leaning on his battle-^pear. 

He surveyed the men in gloomy silence^ 
while they appeared awed by his fierce 
' undaunted looks^ and hastened from bis 
presence. The paces of a centiual before 
the door of the dungeon now broke on 
the silence which before was undisturb- 
ed. From this circumstance the fears 
of the Conte lest he should escape were 
evident^ and Lorenzo passed some time in 
melancholy anticipations of what would 
be the result of Angelo's designs respect- 
ing him. 

At length the mists of evening enter- 
ing the grate of his dungeon slowly be- 
^an to shade the objects it contained 
from his view, and as the gloom deeij- 
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ened around him^ so sadly increased the' 
gloomy thoughts of Lorenzo. 

Thus rolled away the time; and now 
midnight lowered heavily in all its dark 
horrors over the earth, when Lorenzo^ 
as be sat at the grate of his dungeon^ 
beheld a light flash on the casement of 
the chapel; and looking through them^ 
saw a monk approaching the altar^ on 
which he placed a lamp. 

Supposing that an act of devotion had 
drawn the father there at that silent 
hour^ he again returned to the train of 
hapless thoughts which filled his soul ; 
when soon after^ by the light of a torch 
which glared at the further end of the 
chapely he saw the C<mte Angelo enter 
with two domestics^ one of whom car- 
ried a female. 

Her cri^s and lamentations shook him 

NNV\X\ 
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with horror^ for he recognized in her 
the beloved of his bosom^ his adored 
Angelina. 

His disturbed eye-balls glared unceas- 
ingly on the objects that harrowed up 
his other senses ; he saw her placed at 
the altar^ and the detested Conte seize 
her hand. The priest then opened 
his missal^ when Angelina sunk on the 
marble steps of the altar. 

Loudly he raised his voice. " Fiend of 
|iell !'* he exclaimed^ '' may curses 
eternal wither thy soul! Execrable 
monster^ would I had thee in my hold^ 
the world should not long contain so 
great a villain.*' 

But his words became indistinct ere 
they reached the ears of the Conte or 
his domestics^ who were busily employ- 
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ed in endeavouring to recal Angelina to 

life. , 

■• ■ 

It was at this moment that Carlo; 

* -I 

faithful to the ^promise he made to the 
Signora Angelina^ silently uxibarred the 
door of tln^ dungeon; and entering^ be- 
held the distraeted Lorenzo raving with 
the horrific pangs of despair and fury 
which raged in his hosom. 

CarlOj ignorant of the cause of his 

sor re wff^ unseen approacfied him. ^'Sig- 

nor/' sftid he^ ^'the.door pf jour prison 

, is open." 

. As the lightning from the dark bosom 

of the clouds^ so darted away Lorenzo ; 

having first seized Carlo's sword from 

the sheath m which it hung by his side^ 

he flew along the passages^ < and fortune 

favouring hini^ at length found out the 

gallery which led to the chapel. 
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Carlo^ terrified at the wild behaviour 
of Lorenzo^ snatched up his battle-spear 
and followed his hasty steps^ deeply in- 
Tolved in fear and wonder. 

Lorenzo at length reached the portals 
of, the chapel; they were closed, but he 
burst them open, and rushed to the 
altar. 

Angelina had recovered. Hildargo 
had already begun the ceremony^ when 
Lorenzo deep sheathed his ^word in the 
breast of the ftar-struck Conte Angelo. 

His blood dyed the marble steps ; he 
fell; Angelina clung to the aHar^ horror 
struck ; for as Lorenzo was hastening to 
her the sword of Stephano revenged the 
wound he had given his Lord. 

He was at the point of repeating it^ 
wheii Carlo thrust his spear through his 
body^ and there leaving it^ snatched up 
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the fainting Lorenzo in his arms^ and 
bore him from the chapel. 

The domestic who remained with Hil- 
dargo hastened to the assistance of the 
Conte^ who lay insensible on the steps^ 
still bleeding. Opening- his garments^ 
Hildargo bound up the gaping wounds 
and without paying any attention to the 
distracted Angelina^ was conveying him 
to his apartment^ when she^ beholding 
the ghastly corpse of Stephano^ who lay 
at her feet with the spear deep planted 
in his body^ exerted all her powers^ and 
tremblingly tottered out of the chapel ; 
and fortunately being observed by An- 
netta^ who was returning to acquaint her 
with the escape of Lorenzo^ she hasten- 

m 

ed forward, and caught her as she was 
sinking on the earth. 

WitH some difficulty Annetta con- 

ducted 
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ducted her to her chamber^ for the senses 
of her beloved mistress were disturbed^ 
and she raved continually about Lorenzo; 
and frequently struggled to disengage ^ 
herself from the supporting arms of her 
faithful domestic. 

Meantime the honest Carlo> faithful 
to his trusty bore along the wounded 
Lorenzo; he left the Castello, and as 
quickly as he was able conveyed him to 
the forest^ where he laid him down, and 
procuring assistance from the cabin of a 
wood-cutter, staunched the blood ; while 
his afflicted patient, anxious only for his 
adored Angelina^ repeatedly entreated 
Carlo to convey him back to the Castello, 
ihat he might be certain of her safety. 

" Signor/' replied Carlo, '' you may 
make yourself easy. In all probability 
theConte Angelo is no more; at any 
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rate, he is so dreadfully wounded that 
he cannot now disturb the quiet of the 
Signora Angelina. Your fate and mine 
is therefore certain if we are taken^ and 
the Signora will then be left without a 
friend." 

Lorenzo suffered himself at length to 
be persuaded; and Carlo having pro- 
cured a miile^ he .mounted it with his 
' assistance^ and attended by him^ slowly 
proceeded to the village, where his at- 
tendants were awaiting his comings great- 
ly distressed at his long absence. 
' A frii^r fVom a neighbouring monas- 
tery soon attended him> and having ex* 
amined the wound, gave him the pleas^ 
ing intelligence that it was by no iheans 
dangerous, and that rest was all that was' 
required to heal it. 

But the situationofConte Angela was 
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far different. Lorenzo's sword had 
pierced some of his noBle parts^ and it 
was doubtful whether - he would ever 
raise his long-closed eyelids. 

A faint pulsation at the heart feebly 
told that the breath of life yet lingered 
in his frame; and at lengthy by the as* 
sistance of powerful medicines, a groan 
announced the increase of animation. 

Slowly the Coute opened his eyes; 
but it was not till near the- close of the 
next day that he could give distinct ut- 
terance to his words. His first inquiry 
was whether Angelina had escaped. 

^' No, my Lord/' replied UildargOt 
'^ she is confined to her couch.'" 

'^ Where isliorenzo ?" demanded the 
Conte m a hollow voice. 

^' D:ubtie!i8 he is scarcely alive, for 
he received a terrible wound liom Ste- 
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phano the raoment after jou fell. Carlo, 
who it seems had released him from the 
dungeon where he was confined, carried 
him out of the hall, and neither of them 
have since been seen.'* 

The Conte seemed pleased to find that 
his adversary had not escaped unhurt, 
and was going to give orders for an ar- 
med party to go in search of him and 
Carlo, when reflecting on the time that 
had elapsed since the j had left the Cas- 
tello, he desisted, knowing how fruitless 
it would be. 

The hapless Angelina, who feared 
that Lorenzo had fallen a victim to his 
exertions in her favor, was inconsolable, 
her eyes became two constant sluices to 
the torrent of tears which flowed down 
her pallid cheeks. 

Hope, that sweet^ootber of the woe- 
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fraught siind^ did not however quite de- 
sert her ; and that it ^as which alone 
enabled her to exist. 

Lorenzo quickly recovered from his 
wound; he rewarded Carlo far beyond 
his most sanguine expectations^ and took 
him into his service ; and the honest 
domestic would have been completely 
happy if Annetta could have shared his 
good fortune. 

Lorenzo was anxious to gain intelli- 
gence of his adored Angelina ; and hair- 
ing sent for Carlo^ requested his advice 
in what manner he should act ; when to 
his great surprise Carl6 offered to be liie 
bearer of a letter to that Signora. ^ 

Lorenzo was for a long time deaf to 
the intreaties of Carlo to allow him to 
aadanger his life; but at length he suf- 
fered himself to be persuaded^ and 
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writing a billet to Angelina^ delivered it 
to the care of the adventurous Carlo. 

Perhaps it was ad much the wish to 
see Annetta as to be serviceable to his 
new master that made Carlo resolve ix) 
approach the walls of the Castello. 
Love sees no difficulties^ no dangers^ it . 
dares hazai'd every thing to meet the 
object of its affections. 

The mists of evening were whitening 
around when Carlo departed from, the 
village and shaped his course for the 
Castello. His features were concealed 
from observation by a large cloak. H^ 
soon entered on; the Carlentini estate^ 
where he learnt from the friendly vfood- 
cutter that the Conte Angelo still lin- 
gered in an uncertain state^ aiid that 
fresh medical assistance had been pro- > 
cured. 

"- Cado 
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Carlo knew that at a certain hour 
\rhen the domestics were engaged at the 
evening repast his obtaining admission 
into the Castello would not be attended 
with much danger ; he waited beneath ' 
the walls till that time^ when he caufi^ 
ously passed throiilgfa ' the gates^ and 
traversing the most retired passages/ at 
length arrived at- the portal of AngelR 
im's- apartments^ where as he listened 
tttt voice of Amietta swfeetly sounded in 
his ears as she was talking to her mis* 
tress and endeavouring to console her. 

He tapped gentl)r at the door^ whicfc 
'Annetta soon after opened ; and Carlo^ 
letting- fall his'ctoak^ became known to 
the delighted damsel. 

" Oh holy Mother ! it is Carlo, my 
dearTJarlo, who" — ■ 

*^ Hush!" said Carlo, '' recollect 

voi;.. IV. D ^^>xiv^^. 



•■50 

r 

yourself or you vfilt cause me t6 be 
discovered. First give this letter to 
your mistress^ and then come again to 
me/' 

^ Annetta flew with the billet to Aur 
gelina. Here^ my lady;, here it is ; the 
Signor has sent Carlo/' 

•* What do you say?" replied An- 
gelina^ ber countentace one moment 
bearing a crimson tint^ at the next turn- 
ing to a deadly hue ; ^' Carlo here ! and 
this letter /' 

''Is from the Signor Iiorenzo/" re- 
plied the delighted Annetta. 

Angelina tearing open the cover> 
while her hand trembled with the mo- 
tions of her bosom^ read the following 
lines : — 
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The kind Deity who guards the in- 
nocent 
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'' nocent has twice blessed me^ bj put-* 
ting it in my power to be of service to 
the truly lovely Angelina de Carlen* 
'^ tini. Condescend to favor me with 
^' an interview. I may perhaps be of 
'^ use if your enemy yet lives. The 
'' wound I received in my successful at-^ 
'' tempt to prevent the base Angelo 
^ from carrying his schemes into eflfect 
^' has been a great consolation U^ me y 
^' for was it not received in the cause of 
^' beauty and innocence when it trembled* 
'' beneath the grasp of the oppressor ? - 

*' Lorenzo de Montalto." 



Angelina perused the hasty^billet of . 

Lorenzo while Annetta was engaged in 

.conversation with Carlo ; she blushed 

at his requesting an interview^ but how 

dtyUl she refuse him to whom she was 

4, '• ■ .' 
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und^r so manj obligations ? who had 
twice risked his life in her defence ? 
such a thought could not find adpnit- 
tance in her gratefut heart ; love^ too, 
Ibrbidit; she therefore took her pen 
and wrote as- follows :— • 

''^Signor, 

^'In order to^ profe my gratitude?, I 

will not refuse your rejquest. In the 

'< evening of to-morrow I shall be io a 

'^^ pavilion at the extremity of the gar- 

" dens of the Castello. 

'^ Akgsuma BE Carlentini/' 

She now desired Annetta to tell Carlo 
to A^ter her apartment; and having 
learnt from him the particulars of their 

escape, forced him to accept of a valii* .' 

# 

able jewel, and giving him the billej^^ 
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dismissed him^ after having once more 
assured him of her intentions of providing 
liberally for his future days when time 
should put her in possession of her 
estates. 

Carlo then departed^ and Angelina 
that night tasted the sweets of repose. 
In her dreams she saw the gallant Lo- 
renzo ; and when she awoke her coun- 
tenance had lost the gloom which had 
overcast it^ for she anticipated the hap* 
piness of leeing him in the evening. 
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CHAP. XVII. 



But the Demon was not to be so easi- 
ly foiled in his designs respecting the 
Padre Bernardo. True it was that he 
was shocked when he beheld the electric 
spark from Heaven strike the pen from 
the hands of the monk> and unable to 
remain in his presence thus defeated^ he 
slunk away to his horrific abode. 

The next nighty however^ he again 
appeared to the monk^ whom he found 
seated in his cell^ perusing the ancient 
manuscript of Bartolo^ of which men- 
tion is made in the first volume of these 
imperfect records. The monk started 
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at beholding him ; pale horror was seat*- 
ed on hit brow^ his mind had been occu* 
pied by the pages before him^ and some 
sentences which he had then read struck 
to his soul. The story he was perusing 
related to some deeds which had been 
perpetrated in the walls of the ancient 
Castello^ on whose wide-extending ruins 
the monastery was erected. The tale 
was as follows : — 



Rodolph and Felippo were brothcM. 
Rodolph was the first-born^ and possess- 
ed the estates belonging to the Caste llo ; 
bdth loved the handsome Laurina; both 
loved^ but Rodolph only was beloved. 

In the murky recess of a wood the 

furious Felippo vented the swelling tor*^ 

> 

menti of his soul. ''Thus/' said he, 

1^4 ^* VSSBk 
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^'aip I 4o<>iQed io be for ever ^bcursed ; 
tbe pps5e6£|ipiui^of Rpdolph have gained 
bim the love Qf[ liaui:iaa ; he will marrj 
ber^.he will po^ess those charms^ and I 
must behold her his/ 
. Dark .grew bis features. ^^JRather/' 
he exclaimed^ '^ piay tjie rolling waves 
of the ocean pa«g over my inanimate 

ft 

corse ; rather may mountains overwhelm 
me ; rather inay qhaos ^ee me banded 
^ about for ever in his pregnant abodes of 
unformed nature where the confused ma- 
teri^^ls of wbicb worlds ate formed rage 
iu constant furious iK^airfare^ than behold 
f^wrina juniAed to Rodotpb/' 
. Si^ttled were bis dw)^ resolutions ; but 
firsjt he s^w J>uriQit. 

'' Lovely fair, Iktm tQ my 9uit ; listen 
to the voice of iUhQ.eimiioured Felippo ; 
'tia he who truly, sihftwel-y |oy^ you ; 
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your frown kills him^ jour smile would 
make him the most envied of men/' 

'' Signor Felippo well kn6w8,'' re^ 
plied the blue-eyed maid^ '^ that Ro- 
dolph has the love of Laurina^ Felippo 
her friendship ; nor can Time in all his 
revolving years alter the firm affectioo 
of my heart ; thou hast therefore heard 
for the last time my resolves/' 

'' 'Tis well,*' said the furious Felip- 
pOj '^ Laurina has known how great my 
love, she has now to experience my 
hate/' This said, brooding dark plans 
of horrible revenge and cruelty, he 
strode away. 

Laurina shuddered at the black ex- 

, pression of his features. How. unlike^ 

thought she, are the dipositionf of the , 

two brothers; Rodolph resembles the 

placid evening of Summer^ and Felippo 

d5 ^^ 
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the stormy nights of gloomy Winter. 
Strange^ that scions from the same 
1i>ranch should be of such opposite 
natures. 



A huge mountain,^ whose summit in 
dreadful threatenings far overhangs its 
base^ rises in the Yal di Demone. 
Trees old and ho|rrid thickly beset the 
ground; lonely is theplace^ and silent, 
aave when the blast roars through the 
aged larches and pines, or rustles 
amiNagst the tall waying grass which 
covers its rugged sides. Beneath, a dark 
dhasm yawns dreadful to the sight ; the 
entrance to a cave, the dimensions ^ of 
which the eyes cannot dicover, for the 
light o(^ a thousand torches could not 
extend to the far distant confines. The 
sun never entered there with his beams. 
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nor does the pale moon visit it by iiiglit; 
the raging wind glides slow and mourn- 
ful through the vast regions of night 
and horror^ and frequent bears on its 
bosom dreadful shrieks and bowlings of 
fearful import. 

In the legends of years that are past 
this cave is mentioned to be the abode of 
diabolical spirits^ who nightly there 
assemble to forge vain illusions^ phan- 
tasms^ and dreams^ with which to mislead 
unwary mortals. Strange and dreadful 
are the tales of other days^ full of vast 
and dismal horrors. We doubt not of 
the truth of them ; for what is impos- 
sible ? 

It was to this place that the gloomy 
Felippo bent his steps. Deeds of horror 
rolled in his thoughts; he folded his 
arms^ and entered the cave. 

w6 '^'s^ 
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He was unobserved by man, fox the 
shepherd never led his flock there^^ nor 
the herdsman his hungry oxen ; indus* 
triously they avoided the place, and even 
the 'gale that howled over the gloomy 
forest, lest it should be infected with the 
exhalement of evil beings. 

The air stilly breathed; no sound was 
heard through the vast caverns. Felip- 
po gloomily walked forward. Suddenly 
a rushing blast passed him ; it bore along 
a deep groan, which soon died silently 
away. Felippo fearful stopped : a sud- 
den trembling seized his joints; low 
notes of harmony floated above; now 
they swell sweetly to the ear, echo re- 
peats them ; suddenly all is again silent. 

Telippo proceeded ; the tuneful notes 
recomposed him, they vibrated gently on 
his soul. 
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An enoonoiift bell^ ^a the deep tone9 
which proceeded from it proved it to be, 
DOW tolled. Felippo started as echo re- 
plied to the brazen sound in harsh^ di^ 
cordant murmurs. Something rustled 
«lose by him ; he laid his hand on his 
sword ; he drew, sand waved it around 
htm. It, however^ only cleaved the air; 
no resistance met its edge ; veiled in flaky 
darkness was all around. 

Again the bell tolled. Its sonorous 
sounds struck coldly on his heart, his 
knees stiffened, the sword dropped from 
his hand, erect was the hair on his head, 
he tried to return, but ij^as not able. 

The bell tolled a third time. '' He 
comes V said a voice, harsh and loud as 
the roaring of waves in a storm when 
they beat against the craggy black rocks 
of Calabria's shores. 

\5^ 
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In the tenebrous gloom now suddenlj 
appealed before the astonished Felippo 
a bright form^ borne in a luminous cloud, 
ft was the Demon of Sicily. He smiled 
complacent. 

*' Brave indeed art thou/ mortal,'* 
said the Demon^ '' tp penetrate^ into 
these, our mundane abodes. D^^ubtless 
thy reasons for so doing were of iio tri- 
fling import: impart them tome; and 
if I in ought can «erve you^ depend on 
my strength and power." 

'^ Great is the grief which disturbi 
my bosam/' replied the trembling Fer 
lippo. *' I loved Laurina^ but she loves 
Rodolph ; she despised my love^ and 
now my breast burns with emotions of 
deep hatred^ and thirsts fdt revenge/' 

" Rodolph too smiles in security at 
tbjr sighs, he rejoices in the grief of thy 
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hearty and anticipates with pleasure the 
miseries that will be thine when thou 
seest Laurina in his arms/' returned the 
crafty Demon. 

A volume of distempered ideas rolled 
dreadful in the mind of Felippo; his 
countenance grew black as the shades of 
nighty when storms rage and ghosts arise 
on the earth. 

*' And does Rodolph smile?'' said he^ 
'^ is Felippo become the sport of others ? 
shall thej live? Being of awful hor- 
rors^ I come to request thy assistance/' 

** And thou shalt qot sue in vain. 
Yes^ thou shalt be revenged. This 

wand is possessed of great power ; wave i 

** i / 

it over the eyes of whom th^ wilt^ fi ; 

.' /•' 
slumber deep, and silent as .the grave will , 

• 

seize th%|^nses ; thou ' mayest then do 

a 

whatever thou shalt please." - ;, 



This said, the Demon reached io the 
astonished Felippo a small \¥and, on 
i;^hich was engraven tarious talisnianic 
figures; it \vasof gold, and of exquisite 
workmanship. 

Suddenly all around gr^w dark ; Fc- 
lippo lifted up his eyes, but the form of 
the Demon was no longer to be seen. 
Presently a light arose as if from the 
earth, at a distance. 

5' Felippo, that lambent flame will 
conduct thee thence/' said a voice. 

Holding the wand he advanced toward 
it ; it receded from him with a gentle 
motion, and after walking some time, he 
found himself at the entrance of the cave. 
The flame disappeared, the breath of 
morning was fresh on the earth, and Fe- 
lippo bent his steps to the C^itnAWo, re- 
volving in his mind how best he should 
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be revenged of Rodolph and Lau- 



rina. 



Stormo, the ruthless Stormo^ was 
hired by the gold of Felippo : little 
reeked he what crime he perpetrated^ so 
long as he leBped a reward for it. 

In the dead of the night he conferred 
with thifi^ his ready agept ; in two days 
the detested oiarriage was to take place. 

A fimile distorted the countenances of 
tbe consulters as they pitched on a ficheme 
which would plant the shaip and rank- 
ling dart of misery deep in the heart of 
the fond pair. 

The morning of the nuptials arrived 
with all its bright beams. Rodolph led 
Laurina to the altar; Felippo with 
composed features beheld the cevemonj 
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performed ; his reyengeful intents ap- 
peared not in his countenance. 

The feast of mirth and joy made the 

long tables groan. Sounds of merry 

import floated in the air ; and now the 

shades ^of eveniag descended^ and 

the lamps and torches dispelled the 

gloom in the lofty hall. 

Rodolph looked with the gaze of lore 
on Laurina, who returned his enamoured- 
glances. The fever of rage burnt in the 
heart of Felippo; sudden he waved the 
mystic wand. 

As when the blast of autumn shakes 
the leafy tenants of the forest^ and scat- 
ters their decayed burden to th^ ground^ 
so fell the eye-lids of the numerous 
guests ; each sunk back in his seat^ op- 
pressed with the imposed slumber^ and a 

sudden 
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ludden silence reigned around. The ' 

minstrers ready fingers stopped on the 

' yibrating chords^ the singer's barnaonious 

cadence died away^ the cup that was 

Just lifted to the lips dropped from the 

^ ioactive hand^ and its ' ruby-coloured 

contents stained the floor* 

Rodolph had sunk back on his superb 
couchj and Laurina slept with her head 
reclined on her lovely arm^ which rested 
on the table. 

On a signal from Felippo^ Stormo en- 
tered the ha 11^ and bore away the 
sleeping Laurina to the place agreed on ; 
he then returned^ and Rodolph shared 
the same fate. 

Felippo did not quit his seat ; but re- 
joicing in his well-concerted schemes^ 
elosed his eyes^ and appeared to be alike 

in- 
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influenced by the somniferous deity ag 
the others. 

When the shrill harbinger of morn 
crowed in the castle courts the charm 
ceased; each of the^guests started up> 
surprised and fearful to be found sleep- 
ing on such a festival ; each looked sur- 
prised at his neighbour^ and for some 
time no M^ords were uttered. . 

The absence of Rodolph and Lau* 
rina was not thought strange^ they were 
supposed to have sought the retirement 
of the nuptial chamber; bat the attend- 
ants of Laurina coming to conduct their 
mistress to her apartments proved their 
4deas wrong formed. 

Felippo widi the guests was active in 
the search; but the objects of their in-, 
quiry remained undiscovered. A super- 
stitious 
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stitious dreacl> of vvbich the fell contri- 
ver seemed greatly to partake^ seized the 
whole assembly^ and each returned to 
his abode with pallid fear depicted on 
his countenance. 

Felippo beheld their departure with 
delight.; and as soon as safely he coqld^ - 
sought for his trusty Stormo to know 
what he had dona with the hapless ob- 
jects of his deep and deadly wrath. 
Him he found in the gloomy retirement 
ef a ruined turret chamber^ where far 
from e^ery eye he had taken his secr^ 
abode. 

When Rodolph awoke from his 
slumbers he started with horror and 
amazement; massy fetters encircled his 
1^ and arms, and an iron hoop ta 
which a chain was attached that was 
fastened to a coiuom, was about his 
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waist, and prevented his leaving the 
place. By the light of a lamp tbatiras 
set on a stone table he saw the form of 
bis Laurina reclining against the wall 
bound in a similar manner with himself 
She had not yet awoke, but the voice of 
Rodolph soon made her open her lovely 
eyes. 

She screamed with affright; horror- 
struck she beheld the fetters. "Good 
Heavens ! what mean these cruel bands 
of iron ? Rodolph ! my love, you too 
there ? Ah ! what bitter enemy has 
worked for us this woe ? 

Sadly ruminating, they passed the 
melancholy hours. Laurina mentioned 
her suspicions of Felippo having thus 
revenged himself for her disregard of his 
professions of attachment; but the no- 
ble-miiided Kodolph. could not conceive 

his 
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his brother guilty of so black an act. 
'^ Rather," said he, '^ expect him to 
restore us to freedom. 

Laurina sighed, for she remembered 
his dreadful threat^nings, and the dark 
expressions of his features. 

The place they were in was a gloomy 
cavern/ far removed from the cheering 
light of day^ and situated in the damp 
bowels of the earth. It was of great 
magnitude;^ and part of the roof was 
supported by stone columns of rude 
sculpture. The astonished Rodolph 
well lecollected the immense dungeon; 
it was beneath the lofty walls of his 
Castello ! 

A heavy pace was now heard, and soon 
the gloomy form of Felippo was seen 
through the gathered mist. Rodolph 

was 




was silent; the truth of the surmises of 
Laurina broke on his tortured soul. 

^' Now/' said he in a voice of thunder^ 
^' now, Rodolph, laugh at the miseries 
of Felippo if thou canst. ' 'Tis my turn 
now ; and you, Laurina, who treated my 
love with contempt, you may now sue 
in vain; look at these walls, they are 
those of your tomb;'* . 

Laurina's senses fled. Rt^dolph started; 
. horror-struck he looked to Felippo. 

^^ Heap on me thy revenge ; but spiare^ 
oh I spare that swce*»angel of my affec- 
tions/' 

Felippo disdained * to reply. A smile 
of exultation gleamed on his features as 
he regarded his hapless captives. 

Soon he st^rode away^ and enjoyed in 
the silent halls of the Castell6 his deep 
and deadly revenge. 

Long 
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Img and imAimful were the bovrs of 
tliftt day to tlie tearfiil Latitiok and sadly, 
sighing ttotlol ph . The^ Mkt :d&y cam^ 
bbt ftey vret^e* uiKJeHscious' *of its apA 
proacli^ for the beams of the morning^ 

iiy all hei^ isL]M hovrais;> had there takei^ 

up her' ffesfid^neei ^ ■ 2 

- The calls oftiature vKth unsatisfied ;''- 

no friendly step approadi^ itrith 'lil^» 

sustaining fh^. Iiblnntiit>MMiftlil^^ 
th^rnt^ of ^ ftfver ; her mmi)igidw*^dJtf» 
and^ parched ; feebly 'sh# calledl - off Ro**'! 
dolpti^ who ' uAcefeuin^ gated oii'her ! 

'' Rodolph, my tielbvedy th« crualFerf*. 
lippo will be reveng^; - 7 feel ihe latip 
of life expiring. Oil*! that f cduld d4e ^ 
in' thy a;^m9 ; 'tl^ould be some* x^onso« 
latfon." 

'^ My Laurioa ! soul of mf existeijc^ - 



7*.- 

^ BaTe patience ; peihaps he will releflt. 
Even now I think I hear the sound of 
approaching ibotfiteps. H&rk! it is mo. 
Prafy Heaven it may the bearer of 
food." 

. The paces apppvAched ; but the hopes 
of Bodolpb were gone wbai ihf feeblj 
gleaming lamp shone on the gloomy 
Ifelippo^ and ^e gigantie figure of his 
tttlendant fiftoroio. 

. Heiiintadgigftingt the nearest column^ , 
a^d beheld the victims of his wrath; 
he was duAb to the entreaties of Ro- 
de) pb^ and the groans of the dying Lau- , 

/■ 

rina -were af tausic to bis ear?. 

<Wie)l plcu^^d he retired from the sad ; 
scene. 4 St(jBr(no; the> savage Stormo, 
whose .1^90111 nev^r before felt vhe 
smallest emotion of pity^ was now melt- 
ed by th^ dreaaful sufferings of Rudolph 
^ r aud 
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and his Laurina^ and he determined in 
the dead of the night to release them. 

But the piercing eyes of the suspi- 
cious Felippo rested not; he watched 
the countenance of Stormo^ he saw there 
the sensatiws of his soul^ and blackly 
rolled the current of his thoughts to- 
ward him. 



, Night had now darkly descendedr 
from the lofty battlements of Heaven ; 
the rushing blast sighed through the 
Castello ; the roarings of the storm was 
hei^ without; the dashing of watery 
increased; and the lofiy trees of thf 
forest waved with the blast. 

Stormo took yp his lamp^ he drew 
his cloak around it^ and dvcended from 
the ruined turret. The lightning gleswed 



ifftont vtni awfiri; the thunder relief 
above. 

Sto^m<^ crossed tft? extensive eomrts 
aflfMl entered the lofty half of the Cas^ 
tello^; he stopped^, and uncovering' ^is* 
Tamp^ held it high up/ while wHfr a seru- 
tifiizing look he esamined' the dusky in-* 
lerior. 

No object niet his viciw. Night and 
iteepbsIdUh^ir 9i}en^domi«li#Q ovajrthe 
worM; hestro^ ibrwardx and entering 
ft narrow passage:, at tl^-extremitj- raised^ 
a-trap^^hoofj and' descended' a flight ot 
^psi They conducted Bibt'te' a Ikng 
•ttbterranean- passive; tll^s- walh were 
green and mouldered; humid was the 
Sfr^ the lamp buriit. with a trembling/ 
tmcertaith flftflv^. He advanced to a 
Im^ doofj and took' dbwa the massy 

F 

M»f a9d drawiog htxk the huge bolts^ 
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entered a gloooiy and citensiye dun- 
geoa. A lamp at the farther extremitjr 
directed his.steps^ and be soon stood be- 
fore the astouUhed ^ud hapieM objects of 
Felippo's cruelty. 

'*' I come," said he, *'to restore; you 
to liberty. My soul is shocked at tbp 
cruelty of Felippo ; I will free yoa 
from tho^ weighty chains/' ; 

Stormo advanced. A hasty step waji 
beard; Felippo plunged his dagger 
twice in the bosom of his agc»t ere lif 
could avoid the death*dealiog blow. 

'* Vile slave/' said he, ^ take the re- 
ward of thy villany.'V 

Stormo fell^ a torrent of blood rolled ^ 
out his soul. Laurina shrieked, and 
finable to hinder the approach of death, 
hastened by the horrid act of Felippo^ 
f^ign^ h^r soul with a deep groan. 
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Rodolph in all the madness of , rage 
strove to disengage himself from his fet- 
ters-^ but in vain; Felippo beheld his 
fruitless exertions^ while a ghastly smile 
played on his visage. 

He dashed himself oq the earthy the 
blood flowed from his lacerated limbs^ 
corses deep and soul-breathed escaped 
him^ still the savage Felippo smiled hor- 
ribly. 

His groans^ his exclamations echoed 
through the subterraneous regions. Fe- 
lippo started, for he feared lest they 
should be borne to the ears of the do- 
mestics of the Castello^ and thereby dis- 
close the true reason of the absence of its 
lawful master. 

It was now midnight"; the castle clock 
in hollow tones had just told that silent 
hour, which however was disturbed by 

the. 
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the wild Mayings of the miserably dying 
'Rodolph. 

< Hd»tity; he rushed forward^ and the 
dagger that had (crminated the' kicked 
'Career of Stornio deeply drank a bro- 
ther's blood. Nature started aghast at 
the horrid deed; but the Demon stretch* 
-ing on high his gigantic form^ stood 
over the bleeding Rodolph^ looking tft 
'the convulsed body and the pallid Fe^ 
' 'lippo with savage exultation. 

The groans of Rodolph had disturbed 
the inhabitants of the Castello. Direct- 
ed by them they entered the dungeotfj 
and witnessed the horrid scene of mur* 
der; they rushed on the blood-stained 
'Felippo ; for awhile he defended himself 
with the fatal dagger^ but numbers piic»> 
vailed. 
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bis country was doomed toi p^i^ j^ 
4^ nu^ ; loaded i?iritb cl^ins^ . be isvas 
JCC^Qq^d^}l^ a loathsome <^Ui i|ie abode 
j^ tb£ toA^f^nd poisonous ad^er^ a^id tb^ 
Qezt mofoiflg wm i? witness bis exeen* 
tion, 

^ Conscience l^ith ber shar{> jiting goadr 
/B^ bis bosom. T^af ful jtad inelapcboljr 
be .sat by the s t9i}e t^ble^ qn f?bich wafi 
pjaced a glim^^ring lamp ; be cepted hifi 
l^rm on it> and bi$ bead ww r^cline^ on 
kk bai>d. The midnigbt bell ba4 tdlLedi^ 
fmA tbefcueU of 4i^b soiuuje^ iq bi^ eaf s; 
be lifted «ip bis ley^ jto^ard Heay^, bujt 
he bad no friend tber/e to giv^ bi^ cour 
iolation ; be cast them dawn again^ fuH 
4>f despair, . 

The Demon stood before him. *' Say0 
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ine/'^iaid Felippo^ ^' saye me^end I aot 
thine/' 

^' Swear,'* said the DemoD, ^ call thy 
taints to witness tbj words^ I wiU'tbek' 
preserve thee from tbe^'ack; to-morrow 
•hall not witness thy dissolution."' 

Felippo swore ; he resigned hit soid: 
to the service of the Deou>n» Instantly 
-sharp and excruciating pains seised hm 
kody,. bis soul trembled on bi» lips ; a 
fiend, commissioned by the Demon^ 
seized il^ and in bis sharp talon» ti^ilj 
grasped it; and darting tiurougb tbm 
earth thousands, of fathofbs^ at length 
hovered over tbe burning lak^» where 
he released his burthen^ which iat- 
Uag plunged deeply into the horrid 
floods and then risings rolled on with the 
flaming billows^ to join myriads of un« 

£5 fortunate 



^fortunate wretches in the same torturom 
state. 

The lifeless hody of Felippo was 
found the next morning in the dungeon* 



Such was the tale which the monk 
perused in the manuscript of Bartolo. 
No wonder that he should look pale and 
confused when the Demon appeared be-, 
•fore him^y fbr he thought that in the latr 
ter lines he had read his own fate^ if 
fortunatelj he had not been prevented 
from signing the scrolK 

^' Well, Padre/*^ said the Demon, 
'^ art thou ready to accompany me to 
the pavilion >"^ 

Irresolute what to answer, the monk 
was silent ; and the Demon well know- 
ing what he was revolvuig in his mind, 

and 
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mnd fearful lest by his refusal some oif 
his dark plans should, be frustrated^ he 
thus continued : ,.^, 

'' You are irresolute^ Bernardo ; re^ 
^flect; my moments areprecious^ nor will 
I waste them by endeavouring to minisr 
ter to the pleasures of those who.^re uq^ 
deserving my attentions. The possession 
of the person of that lovely wpnHm yoy 
beheld no longer excites your wishes. 
Padfe^ adieu ; you leave her then to.t^ 
^braces of the cavalier/' _,. 

*' No/' said tlie monk starting upr; 
all his passions roused to their fullei^- 
tentbytbe wily speech of tl}Q Demoi^ 
and the other sensations excited by the 
tale of Bariolo lulled to sleep; '^ no^ ,[ 
-never will resign that heavenly maid; 
•never while life glows in my bosom • 

fi 6 Conduct 
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Vodduct me to her ; let me again beEoU 
kcr lovely charing/^ 

Instantlj the Demoo complied witk 
Ith request; and darting through the re- 
gioiis of air^ hovered over the battleraente^ 
of a large Castello. The 'roof divide]! 
to let them- pass^ thej entered an elegant 
apartment^ where the Demon thus a4- 
Pressed' 4be mjDnk : ^ 
' '* In the 'cbamhev^ Padre, to whiclt 
that opposite portal leads^jou will find 
in the soft embrace of sleep, the loveljr 
vromjin you adore, i leave you to ad- 
tantage yourself of the favorable mo- 
•inent. The inhabitants of the Castellp* 
dwell in another part; the^ likewise are- 
lesting after the toils of th^ day. I must 
go hence on business of momjent ; but i 
will be with you ere the bell has tolled 
the next hour/' 
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of the chamber, yvbiich cjiosed after hi» 
huge form b94 passed through; ao^ 
the mouk^ who^ be^r^ pdipit^ed l^itb 
the various emotions elicited by the 
jpeech of the PeipoTi wd hft3 preseat 
tit wtion; ^{i» fur a fe^ moments motion-*^ 
less with astonishment. At length ^ 
moved Wward. the portal^ which with 
the gcesite^t caption he geutly opene4* 
He aitopped for a mon^nt to listen; aa 
•oirnd^ however, caught hi^ ear. . He 
ftdv£|nced: a tap,er was buriiing on fi 
marble t^te which was placed near aof 
elegant couch, the hangings x>f which 
were blue satin^ richly fringed with gold. 
Again the monk' stopped; a low uoi^e, 
like some one breathing, now awoke all 
the turbulent emotions of his breast^ and 
using ^1 hiji cautipn lest the beauteous 



S6 

prize should awake^ and escape his fell 
intentions^ he slowly approached the 
couch^ and drew aside the cortains. 

But the Deity who guards, the inna* 
cent was watching the slumbers of the 
Signora; he saw the monk approach^ 
and hasted to disappoint him in his ivh 
fernal project. 

The monk^ when he had drawn aside 
the curtain^ gazed with rapture on the 
'sleeping beauty> her head was reclined 
on her arm^ who^e whiteness far exceed- 
ed the Parian stone ; taper fingers, de- 

« 

licately turned, each joint resembling 
an opening rose bud, and the nails beau- 
tifully tinged with a toseat hue. JPart 
of her glossy tresses had wandered from 
their confinement, and sported over her 
bosom, which was exposed to the view ' 
i)f the monk. He watched the gentle 
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features alternately ; her dark e jebro w« 
and long silken eje-lashes^ the glow of 
health whico dwelt in her cheeks ; and 
her lips^ which invited the kis^^ contri- 
buted to rage the monk to the conple- 
tion of the horrible design for which 
..heavings of her bosoni> and her lovely 
toe Demon had conveyed him there. 

He bent forward and inhaled her 

^balmy breath; sweet a& the zephyr 

whdn it pass over beds of eastern roses^ 

impregnated with the fra^rence of vio* 

let. 

In that motion he displaced I\er mis- 
sal^ which was lajing on her pillow; 
it fell on the floor. Fearful lest the 
noise should awake his intended victim^ 
he hastily started aside^ and replaced 
curtains ; she, however, still slept. Af- 
ter minute's pause the monk again 



I 



^18 

'foaked on her. A smfle played on her lipi, 
the dimples became* visible in her dow- 
ny cheeks^ her dream» were di^eams of 
peace and love^ for her bosom was the 
abode of virtue. 

The monk now resolved to make iMr 
further delay^ and was with that intent 
approaching the couch, when <m a sud- 
den he was struck motionless with horror^ 
libr a shadowy form stood between hiia 
and the couch, and with nn outstretched 
arm prevented him from coming nearer 
to it. 

It was the- venerable form of a nuD 
enveloped in th« habilimeirts of the 
grave; the countenance was pale and 
full of horror, the eyes wete stedfasil]y 
fixed on the monk, who trembling 
thrunk from its ga:5e,"and slunk into the 
next apartment ; where^ up.abte to staod^ 

he 
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he ^H into a s^^t, overwhelioed with 

appearance. * 

• In this sity.atioQ be was fonnd .by the 
Jplej^on, yrho well Ipiowing what ha,d 
.pa$a€|d jtpol^e not, but silently seiasin^ bis 
«r;m^ hi^re him back to his eell in the 
jinonastery. 

The terror of the viLOvik subsided when 
pe found hio^aelf C^r removed frppi the 

•t^tighted hiiu^ ftq4 the D^n^pn .pb9prY* 
;Wg it, thus f^ldressed him :-t- 

" I little thought. Padre, .^J|at you# 

JB^ in ^(ft Hiany jpaLaop^s baye j^iven 

such ^naple proofs, of a firm and uq* 

^sLunted iQind> ^shoulcji fly fi*om a 

cloudrfbro^ed \i$ioi^ at the jqaonieot 

"" ' •.*... > 

w^p 4UGb a fftvprajbtjic oppprtujnity of- 
felted for the Ascpu^plishAient of your 
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on one who when the ciip of bliss hanr 
' beefa held to his Upd reftned to taste of 

its delicious coMtents/* •• v;* 

The monk tc kod abashed at the 

speech of tr.e Demon; he now, when 

it was too late, rpponfed of his fearsi; 
^and had he then' been in the apartnadht. 

of the Signora, no visionary form wouIA 

have hindered his fell purposes. 

■ . . ■ ** 

' The solitary toll of the clock warned 

the Dembn to depart, and like the va^- 

"^^our of night before the beams of the 

morning, he banished from the view erf 

• * « • • 

iihe-monk/ 

Dissatisfied with himself, the monk fifr 
some time continued to pace the Kmits 
*of his apartment, cursing his fears^ 
'that had prevented him from the com- 
mission of one of the most hotribte 
crimek that the archenemy of man de- 
iigbtsin t^xciting mottaVs to 4j^ei^cto^\it^ 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

* 

Lorenzo perused with heartfelt de» 
light the billet of his adored Angelina. 
Carlo was not forgot for the adventurous 
part he had taken^ and theSignor deter- 
mined that he should attend him the next 
evening to the place of appointment; 
for though Conte Angelo was incapable 
of taking any active steps against him^ 
yet he doubted not but that his emissa* 
ties were abroad seeking revenge. 

How anxiously did he count the tardy 
hours ; the pale luminary of night be- 
held him watching the return of the 
dawn, and the beams of the morning wit- 
nessed his impatient gaze: at length 
they ceased to illumine the horizon^ and 
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Lorenzo^ attended by Carlo^ proceeded 

swit'tl V toward the pavilion. 

The lovely Angelina was there, await- 

ing his arrival. The fire of love animat- 
ed his eym» as with a rapturous gaze 

th^ dwelt on the beauteous form of his 
.adored. A smile dimpled her lovely 
itvheeks as she stretched out her hand to 
Lorenzo> who kneeling imprinted on its 
410 fit wrface an ardent kiss. 

•His words, his looks, bespoke the 
^oration of his soul; he avowed his 
love to the blushing Angelina. 

^Id prostrate before the adored idol of 
}xi% heart the man who to make you hap- 
py would think his life but a small sa- 
i^rifice. On you depends, too lovely 
.Awgelina^ all my hopes of happiness; 
j4^^» ob! beauteous maidj, to listen to 
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my protestations of love^ lasting as my * 
existence^ and pure as the stream that 
flows from the cleft rock. 

With averted face Angelina heard the 
protestations of Lorenzo. A glow of 
pleasure darted through her bosom^ and 
her heart beat in responsive unison with^ 
the sensations which occupied the breast 
of her lover. 

'' Oh! tell me, fair angel/* continued 
Lorenzo^ '' tell me, I conjure yoi^, if 
your affections bless some other happy 
mortal, or if I may hope tliat my iin*- 
^ceasing assiduities may claim some smalf 
portion of'yo'ur regard, would I dared* 
fo say love. Angelina, answer, I entreat, 
a question of so great importance to my 
happiness, to my existence itself. 

'* Rise, Signor Lorenzo,*' replied th^ 
blushing maidj " I have already assurcd- 
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you of the grateful sentiments of my 
. heart; what more could you wish." 
'' Wish ? oh ! my Angelina^ it is your 
loYe for which my soul longs^ the pos- 
session of which will make me the most 
blest of men ; but without it, where will 
there be so miserable a wretch as Lo* 
renzo?'* 

_ Lorenzo raised his eyes, entreatingly 
he gazed on Angelina, till -the dew of 
sensibility caused by tlie emotions of his 
swelling heart overflowed the brink, and 
rolled down his cheeks. Unable to 
yiew without sensations of deep conceal 
his agitation, Angelina turned aside her 
face, a sigh escaped her unconsciously^ 
she pressed his hand, the gentle motion 
thrilled mih sensations of exquisite de- 
light through the breast of Lorenzo; 

ft 

quick indeed was the transition from 
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pain to pleasure^ fcom anxietj to joy« 
The breadth of the most attenuated 
thread divides the extremes of lovers* 
hopes and fears-; a single word exalts . 
them to the highest pinnacle of delight^ 
or precipitates them to the deepest abyss 
of despair. 

'' When more happy days arrive, An- 
gelina may listen to Lorenzo's protes- 
tations ; but now, beset by dangers, and. 
surrounded by foes, her bosom is too^ 
much agitated to admit any other sen- 
sations than such as are necessary to sup-, 
port her during her persecutions." 

These words, spoke in a low faltering, 
voice, sounded in the ears of Lorenzo 
far sweeter than the most ravishing notes 
of the melting melodist; his eyes beam- 
ing with gratitude told the sensations of 
his^ breast, while he thus exclaimed : — 




'' ^ AngelinA^ soui'cc of my sours h\m^ . 
there is then hopes Angelina, the beau- 
teous Angelina;, looks not ^^h the eje 
of disdain on her adoring Lorenzo. 
Dear iddl of my heart, O ! listen now to 

* 

my vows, not thirtk of dangerj M^^hile' 
life; flows in my veins, in such a cause I 
coiild ife^ist theSefforts of the world. 
Speak/ fair dhl^lavcr of my affections^ 
^ilt thou inclirte a pitying eai* to ihy de- 
«)tfed1oVef ?*' ' 

*' To what purpose^** replied the 
blttisfiing Angtlirfa, '' is your present so* 
licitation^ kuowing^ that my guardian is 
tire ruthless Gohte Angelo? Thihk you 
Kewcald countenance your iaddresses ? ' 
Oh f i4o^ his xl ark intents are too obvious. 
My fortune is his aim, and, unhappily^ 
the will of my parent has placed it too 
much in his power/* 

'* He 



^^ He ^ares not withhold it/* eagerly 
replied Lorenzo ; ^^ his treatment of you^ 
loyely Angelina would influence the ears 
of royalty against him ; the King lyould 
instantly appoint another guardian^ more 
faithful and honorable to the trust re* 
posed in him. Shall I to the courts and 
state your wrongs ?" . ^ 

'' Oh no/' returned Angelina ; '' by so 

doing the fair fame of a revered parent 

-* 

; .might be called in question, in choosing 
a man of Conte Angelo's character for 
my guardian. The Conte 's wound, ^ I 
am informed, has exhibijted some alujn- 
ing symptoiAs ; should he recover,, his 
.behaviour to me may change; and 
should he fall a victim tojjpis outrage- 
ous conduct, I shall be ffoe, ^jk short 
time will show me what cotftseT ought 
VOL. iv» F V^ 
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to pursue to preserve myself from fu- 
ture persecution/' 

Such was the resolution of Angelina^ 
and from which Lorenzo found he could 
not persuade her^ so much did she re- 
vere the memory of her father^ and so 
unwilling was she that the slightest op- 
probrium should rest on him for the ill- 
advised part he had acted in leaving 
Conte Angelo her guardian. 

Lorenzo at length unwillingly forced 
himself away from the fascinating pos- 
sessor of his hearty rich in hopes and 
joyous expectations^ for he saw that the 
ardent declarations of his affection were 
received witt pleasure by the dear ob- 
ject that cfhiised them^ and he ho p ed short- 
ly to l^eiable to do avray the many ob- 
jections toat arose in her mind respect- 
ing 
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ing tlie exposure of the Conte Angelo' 

m 

conduct. 

Angelina^ at the urgent request of 
Lorenzo, had promued to see him again 
in three days at the same place^ \^hen th e 
probable result of the Conte's wound 
wouldy in all likelihood^ be determined. 
Sighing the enamoured cavalier led the 
pavilion^ and calling to Carlo^ who in 
the company of Annetta thought the 
hours as short as his master, returned 
to his present abode. 

Angelina pensively leaning on the af m 
of Annetta sought her chamber^ where 
she recalled to her mind the love- 
fraught speeches of Lorenzo; the im- 
pressive tone of his voice^ and his ani- 
mated features while he addressed her. 
Such a recapitulation could not fail of 
increasing her love for him^ and a ai^h« 

F 3 li^C^WSQL 
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occasioned by her fond and tender recol- 
lections^ oft escaped her lovelj bosom. 
The next mornings as soon as she had 
^concluded the simple duties of the toi- 
lette. attended by Annettashe descended 
to the gardens^ apd scarcdiy conscious of 
her actions^ seated herself in the pavi- 
^lion^j where the livening before she had 
^ met Lorenzo, which pjaqe seemed now 

I 

..tp possess a. secret charm before unknown. 
The seat which Lorenzo had occupied 

. remained in the same situation as he had 

^left^it^ and Angelina deeply regretted 
that his lo\ed form was not now there ; 
even St tear^ trembled on its lovely brink, 
and the swelling emotions of her bosom 
too greatly proved how much she loved. 
From these reveries the unwelcome 
appearance of the confessor Hildargo 

sdrancing along the aNj&u\\& \kai led to 
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the pavilion roused Angelina . She fear- 
ed that he was the bearer of some un-^ 
welcome message from the Conte^ and 
the result proved she was not mistaken.- 

Hildargo with a slow pace entered the 
pavilion^ and having bowed t(f Angelina^ 
thus addressed her : ^ 

*^ Fair daughter^ I have words for 
your private audience; will it please you 
to order your attendant to retire ?" 

Angelina having motioned to Annetta 
to leave the payfliou^ Hildargo conti^ 

: I . . , 

nued r 

'* Conte Angelo's sltuat^on is such 
that 'tis likoly the number of his days 
will be short, indeed. He is conscious of 
his approaching dissolution^ and is truly 
penitent. Deeply does he regret his un- 
principled tonduct toward you; and 

inuch inj ured as you are^ you would in*^ 

- • • . • 

f3 -■ ' '■ '■''■^ 
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deed pity him. He has sent me to im« 
plore your forgiveness ; which will in a 
great measure serve to compose his last 
agonizing moments^ 

Much as she had eause to detest the 
inemory of the Coate^ Angelina could 
not hear of his present situation without 
^ emotion. She no longer remembered his 
conduct to her^ and thought of him only 
as a fellow-creature whose last moments 
were tortured with remorse for his deeds 
oflife^ and which she fortunately had it 
in her power to allay the poignancy. of. 
She wept to think of the manner by which 
he had met the deadly blow of retribu- 
tion; and as soon as she was able^ thus 
replied to the confessor : 

'^ If my sincere forgiveness and pray- 
ers for his soul's happiness can give com- 
fort to the Cohte^ I beg, father, you will 
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iaslantly assure him of both. Tell hiin^ 
too, how much, how deeply I regret 
having in some measure been the cause 
of his present situation; and assure him 
too the past will never be thought of by 
me. 

The features of the . monk brightened 
as Angelina spoke these words. 

'^ Those assurances, fair daughter, 
from your own mouth would dalm the. 
anguish of the unhappy Conte. Will 
you, who seem to possess so good, so 
tender a heart, condescend to repeat them 
yourself to him ? 'tis his last request."' 

Angelina could not refuse what in some 
measure her religion prompted her to do, 
and she replied : 

' ^' If, father, it would indeed make 
Conte Angelo happy, I would not for a 
moment hesitate.^' 
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'^ Indeed^ daughter^ lam so well con- 
vinced, it would> that \j^ withhold so 
good and char iti^Ie an act would be a 
sin of no small magnitude. Permit me 

then to attend you to the CoQt^^s apart- 

-' ' . ■ . 

ment; who perhaps is now accusing me 

£or staying so long fronat him in his, de- 
parting houTR.'* 

Angeliaa immediately arose; and 
anxioua to quiet the exootip^s of the pe* 
nitefit Conte^ accompanied I$ild£^rgo to 
the door of his chamber;^ whe?ethe fe-, 
ther requested her to wait tiU l\e 6ho^ld 
prepare him for her presence. 

Angelina^ whose susceptible heart felt 
the deepest pity for the Conte> now that 
he was no longer her enemyj felt her 
eiiioiions increase; when the door pf the 
chamber being opened by Hild^fgo^ who 
in a low voice desired her to entei*> she 
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beheld the form of the Conte laying on a 
couch. The chamber was much dark- 
ened, and she was some time in it before 
the surrounding objects became \isibie. 
The face of the Conte was pale and wan, 
and his speech faint and tremulous. 

'' Much-wronged Angelina,** said he, 
" is it true what the father Hildargo has 
but now told me? Can you then forgive 
me ; you, whom, alas ? I have attempted 
so greatly to injure ?'* 

*' Most sincerely I do/' replied Ange- 
lina. '^ Thiiik nof, I entreat you, of it ; 
consider only the important business of 
preparation for an immortal existence; 
ray prayers shall be unceasingly offered 
up for your soul's repose/* Here An- 
gelina's swelling emotions stopped the ^ 
faculty of speech. The Conte seemed 

F 5 aiSfeicted, 
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affected, and was for some moments si> 
lent; at length he replied : 

'^ In the opinion' of my attendants I 
am not likely to breathe the breath of life 
at this hour to-morrow; but my own 
sensations tell me that the resistless ene- 
mj, evenat this moment, is laying on me 
his chffling hand. Yet^ though com- 
forted and happy by , your forgiveness^ 
still there remains^adpty to be performed 
by me toward you^ and 'Which will be 
some recompense for the sorrows I have 
made you suffer/* 

Here the €onte paused^ and seemed 
unable to speak; from the increase of his 
pains he groaned deeply^ and Angelina 
began to fear that his last moments were 
indeed come^ 

Hildargo then administered to him 

some 



107 

some cordial, which appeared to allay 
the violence of his sufferings ; and after 
waiting some time^ he thus continued : 

^' You know, Angelina, that by the 
disgraceful conduct of my daughter she 
• baa forfeited irrevocably her title to my 
: large estates ; and by virtue of the will 
. of my father they will now go out of the 
family, the Comptessa being dead. This 
fortune^^ill be yours, if you will only 
. condescend to mccept the; cold hand of a 
.man who perhaps ere the sua is set will 
have departed to a better world« To me 
what once would have been the summit 
- of happiness is now only of importance 
. as it will serve to convince you how 
much I desire to show my deep repent- 
ance, and sincere wish to make jou soiue 
recompense. As my widow alone can 
you possess-tbose estates; and when you 
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consider, Angelina^ of the vast means it 
will afford you of exercising the benevo- 
lent principles of your hearty you will 
Dot^ I am sure^ refuse/' 

Angelina started at the idea of becom- 
ing the wife of the Conte^ even in his de- 
parting moments. She glanced her eyes 
at the confessor^ and saw his deep pierc- 
ing regards fixed on :her with an ex- 
pression that bespoke anxiety to know 
her resolves. Some sudden ideas crossed 
her, and she was on the point of reply- 
iug", \vhen the Conte said, 

" Your silence, Angelina, ayows yowr 
consent; let then the holy father per- 
form the ceremony, that I may die in 
peace/* 

'' No my Lord " replied Angelina, 

my own possessions are already sufii-. 
ciently ample ; nor will 1 by. a pro- 
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eeecliog somewhat unjust deprive the 
ne^ct legal inheritor of your estates." 

Sajing thi» she again looked at Hi!- 
dargo^ whose ejQs were now fixed on 
the Conte with a meaning which she did 
not find it diflScult to divine. The Conte 
was silent for a long time ; and as she 
endeavoured to observe his feiatures^ she 
could easily perceive that they were 
flushed with anger. Her stay in the 
chamber now became unple^antj aojl 
the arose from her seat. 

'^ And you entirely refuse to grant Ji 
request which will so greatly increase 
your possessions? a request too made 
in the hour of death ? '' said the Conte. 
*'My acquiescence/' replied Angelina, 
^' or ray refusal cannot be gf any im- 
port. I am fully satisfied of your de-. 
sire to make amends for your past con* 
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duct^ without desiring such a mark of 
it.' You wished my forgiveness^ Conte^ 
you have it in its fullest extent. I shall 
now, with your permission^ retire.*' 

This said, she proceeded to the por- 
tal of the chamber, leaving the Conte 
with his confessor; and as she opened it, 
she plainly heard an execration pass the 
lipsof Angelo, which immediately dis- 
closed to her the deep scheme that 
* the Conte had planned, in conjunction 
with HildargOi to draw her into a mar- 
4l^ge. That snare she bad, however, 
*Ta%pily escaped. 

'"Her conjectures were right; Conte 
'Angelo, finding that he was rccovcr- 
'iilg from his wound, determined to em- 
ploy the present moment in working on 
the feelings of Angelina; indulging an 
hope that, supposing he was dying, %he, 

in 



in 

in order to possess his estates^ would 
allow the mook to perform the nuptial 
ceremony; but he was still doomed to 
be disappointed in bis deep-concerted 
plans. 

Angelina now began to be tormented 
with her worst fears^ She Baw too 
plainly that Angelo was determined 
either by force or stratagem to carry his 
designs respecting her into effect; as^ 
however^ beseemed incapable of using 
coercion for the preseot^ she hoped 
that the kind Providencethat had hither- 
to protected her^ would not withdraw bis 
all-powerful aid. On Lorenzo she 
thought with increasing fondness^ and 
the anticipation of the pleasure of see- 
ing him allayed in a great measure ihe 
perturbations of her mind. The whole 
of the next day passed without her hear- 



mg any further from ConCe Angelo ; 
nor did his confidential confessor make 
bis appearance. Foiled in their deep . 
scheipes^ thejr wa;ip now consulting what 
other means they should pursue to ef- 
fect their dark purposes. 

The third day now beamed from the 
. heavens^ and Angelina hailed its coming 
with delight^ for in the evening she 
would again see Lorenzo; again see him 
whose soul^dored her^ and for whom 
she cherished a^kinjd[red flame. 

.When the welcome shades of evening 
descended mistily on the earthy she^ with 
Annetta^ who was equally delighted 
with the id^a of again . seeing Carlo ^ 
proceeded to the pavilion. Lorenzo was 
already there. What delight beamed in 
his expressive features ks he saw her 

approach. On his knees he expressed 

•/■ 

i his 
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his tbanks ; ai^d again in that, suppliant 
posture avowed his love. 

^^ The name of Angelina^ so dear to 
me^ has been echoed in those soh'tary 
haunts so favorable to lovers^ which the 
adjacent forests and deeply seated vallies 
q^fford; tUe re unseen have I poured forth 
ijhe love-fraught sentiments of my soul 
till my sighs have increased t}\e sur- 
rounding zephyrs^ and my tears the 
chrystal stream that murmured at my 
feet. Qh ! Angelina, if haply in your 

■ • 

bosoip there dwells for your Lorenzo a 
sentiment beyond pity for my sufferings, 
bless my ears with the dear confession ; 
l)ut ^f it is cold aqd insensate to the voice 
of love, never moreshfill Lorenzo again 
gaze on your heavenly beauties ; bis eyej 
I h^U no more open to the be ims of day, 
his lips no more express the tender sen- 
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tlment of love ; his sensesi v/ill no more 
exist, and beneath some grpon hillock 
his form shall moulder awav; but his 
fioul^shall ho\er over the angelit adores;^ 
and offer up fervent orisons for her hap- 
piness." 

Lorenzo stopped ; deeply affected he 
gazed on Angelina. A pearly drop 
stood tremSling in her beauteous eyes^ 
and her speech faltered while she faintly 
replied : — 

" Indulge not such melancholy thoughts^ 
Lorenzo; if Angelina's love i^ worth 
your acceptance^ 'tis yours ; live then for 
her/' 

'' Delightful ecstatic sounds ! Oh ! 
words imparting bliss. Indeed Angelina 
loves, loves Lorenzo ; did she not say so ? 
yes, even now the heavenly tones of her 
voice vibrate on my soul." 
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Lorenzo's feelin gs ■ ftfwijB a^ him the 
power of further utterance; he em- 
hraced the hand vrhich deeply blushing 
Angelina presented to him ; and for 
some time both were silent^ for their sen- 
sations cannot be expressed. 

At lengthy however/ the wild delirium 
of joy began to subside^ and Lorenzo 

found utterance fiij^is tender gratitude 

• ■» . 

and vows of lasting attachment. Words 
which, conveyed to the bosom of An- 
gelina that pleasure which they only 
can ever form an idea of who truly and 
sincerely love. 

She now informed him of the further 
attempts of Angelo to obtain her hand^ 
and of her fears respecting him. Lo- 
renzo hestrd her in silence, while the 
varying colour *of his cheeks betrayed 
the emotions of his heart. i 
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'' And why/' lovely Angelina^ '' why 
w ill you not permit me to represent your 
situation to the King; when at once you 
•will be freed from your present fears ? 
C^n any consideration be of sufficient 
importance to prevent your acquies- 
cence ? Only consider^ dear possessor of 
my hearty that in an unguarded moment^ 
when Lorenzo's arm is wanting^ you may 
be made for ever miserable^ and me — »• 
God of Heaven ! what will be ray si- 
tuation ?*' 

/' For the present^ Lorenzo, there can 
be no real danger. I will yet wait. From 
you I shall not withhold the knowledge 
of his future conduct to me. To-morrow 
evening I shall again see you.'* 

This said, she smiled on LQrenzo> 
]|ield out to him her lovely hand, and de- 
parted. 

Many 
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Many days now elapsed^ during 
which the fond lovers frequently met in 
the pavilion; each interview increased 
their love and mutual confidence. The 
Conte had not taken further notice of 
her: but from Annetta she learnt that 
he was fast recoveriitg^ and even well 
enough to walk about his chamber: This 
intelligence filled her with sensations of 
fear; the continued silence he had pre- 
served to tfv^ard her for so long a time^ 
and the distant beliaviour of the con- 
fessor Hildargo whenever she acci-^ 
dentally met him^ made her conclude 
that some new dispositions were makings 
which, when the Conte was well enough 
would be put ki execution ; and all her 
fears were at length confii med by the 
following circumstance. 

It was Angelina's cvvsiovsv ^\s.^^ ^^s^- 
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niversary of the death of her beloved 
parents to pass a great part of that la- 
mented day beside the tomb which in- 
closed their dear remains'; there she in- 
Toked the gentle spirits to direct her in 
the course she ought to pursue through 
life's toilsome' journey, and there she 
prayed for the repose of their souls. 

That day had arrived and Angelina 
was employed in her devotional duties, 
when she heard some people enter the' 
chapel ; and raising her eyes, beheld the 
Conte and father Hildargo pacing the 
centre isle. They were deeply engaged 
in conversation ; and some words which 
were borne to the ears of Angelina made 
her anxiously listen to them, for it was 
concerning her they were talking. By 
them she could- not be discovered, for 
the tomb she was kneeling at complete- 
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ly slirouded her from view. Ak tljey 
approached nearer to hcr^ their words 
became distinct. 

'^ You have already witnessed^. father^ 
how cautious she is^" said the Conte. 
^' It boots us to be wary. I have ftven 
now a thousand fears she will escape be* 
fore the time that my returning strength 
will allow me to complete my designs ; 
and if I again confine her^ no dojubt it 
will be discovered by Lorenzo. You 
kuow^ father^ should my conduct come 
to the ears of the Courts we sha)t. be 
ruined ;* and even now I tremble lest he 
should be already there." 

^^ I like not procastiuation^ my Lord/' 
replied the confessor ; " why will you 
wait till the mandate arrives which will 
take from you the authority of guar- 
dian ?'' 
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dian ? Certain of the present moment, 
instantly advantage yourself of it." 

^^ In your haste to serve me, my 
friend/* returned tlie Conte, " you for- 
get the weakness 6f my frame, and how 
necessary it is for me to recruit my ex- 
hausted strength. I will, however, think 
of your advice, and perhaps in a few 
days"-l— 

Here their discourse died avray in 
distance, hut Angelina had heard siif* 
ficient to apprize her of the dangerous 
situation she was in. The Conte and 

« 

Hildargo soon after left the chapel ; at^l 

■s 

Angelina, unable froih the distrefe of 
her mind to continue the devotional 
duties of that day, arose from her sup- 
pliant posture, and sought the privacy 
of her apartments. 

She 
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She now saw that to preserve herself 
she must immediately come to some re- 
solution. She could not think of in- 
juring the memory of her parent by 
letting the world know how imprudent 
he had conducted himself in choosing 
such a guardian for her as Conte Angelo, 
and she had no other alternative than in 
confiding her future destiny to Lorenzo. 
Such a hasty step woukl^ no doubts 
meet the ^ensure of the world ; but shi2 
felt, hersdf more equal to bear that 
than any reflections, 4)n her departed 
parents. She had/ however, by no 
means formed her resolution, and waited 
till the evening, when she could consult 
with Lorenzo. 

. Won by his ardent protestations, she 
at length consented to be irrevocably 
his ; and as the festival of the Santa 

TOL. IV. G ^^^^-^ 
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Cathcrina were near at hand^ it offered a 
good opportunity for, them to travel 
without danger of discovery; for in the 
disguise of pilgrims they might safely 
pursue the road that led to the mo- 
nastery, where at the altar Angelina's 
fears, as well as Lorenzo's, would be icr- 
roinated. 

The second night was appointed for 
the commencement of the journey, and 
Lorenzo, with Carlo, was to be in wait- 
ing at the gate of the gardens which 
led to the hilly boundaries of the valley. 
Annetta was to follow the fortunes of 
her mistress, and as soon as with safety 
it could be effected, was to become Ihe 
wife of Carlo. 

When Angelina returned to the apart- 
ment, and at leisure reflected on the 
important scene that was nOw before 
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facr, she could not help blaming he 
too hasty promise. Stilly however^ when 
she reflected on the craflj and design- 
ing Angelo, and that by her marriage 
with Lorenzo she would not only be 
out of his power^ but also happy with 
the man she adored^ she becatne more 
composed^ and awaited the hour of her 
departure with anxious expectation. 

Midnight was the time agreed on for 
Lorenzo to be at the garden gate ; and 
when at length slowly the hour waa 
proclaimed^ attended by Annetta . she 
descended from her apartments^ , and 
silently crossing the North Hall^ entered 
on the passage which led, to the garden. 
Angelina trembled as Annetta was un- 
barring the door^ and, earnestly direct^fl 
a mental prayer to Heaven to dii^ect hc;r 
in Jhrer actions^ . • 
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The doori)eing opened Angelina con- 
tinued for some time close under the 
walh of the Castello, fearful of being 
perceived if she passed along the grand 
avenue; till at length striking into a 
side path, she reached (he gate, where 
tlie loved voice of Lorenzo greeted her 
pleased ears. 

He assisted her to mount a mule ; 
Carlo was equally attentive to Annetta ; 
and tbcy were sooa ascending the moun- 
tain before them . The night was such 
as favoured their undertaiiing ; the 
moon lent them her silver beams, and 
ttiyriads of scintillating stars combined to 
illumine the 'hemisphere. Lorenzo, all 
raptures, c ould talk of nothing but his 
foye tod gratitude, and his tender dis-- 
course soothed 'the anxiety that resided 
in the bosom of Angelina* 
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As soon as they had arFived at a con- 
venient spot the whole party alighted^ * 
and having arrayed themselves in pil- ^ 
grims' garments^ vrhicli Lorenzo had 
provided^ they again set forward; and 
as soon as they entered on the road that 
led to the monastic pile dedicated ie the 
Santa Catherina^ they mingled in the 
crowds of devotees who were hastening 
to the same spot. They now conversed 
but seldom; and as their hoods con- 
cealed their faces^ little fear were en- 
tertained of the possibility of their 
being discovered. 

At length the venerable and far-ex- 
tending structure met their view ; and 
as they approached its grey walls Lo- 
renzo's features spoke all the joy that 
reigned in his hearty while Angelina 
became somewhat pensive^ and often 
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invoked the Stiints to direct her^ in what 
"Was right. As soon as. they airived^ 
Carlo and^nnetta stopped at the porch 
that led to the chapel^ while Lorenzo 
an4 Angelina advanced in order to seek 
a monk io perform the ceremony that 
would niake the lovely maid irrevocably 
his. 
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CHAP. XIX. 

On the night preceding that on which 
the Demon had conveyed the monk 4o 
the chamber of the lovely female be 
again appeared to him. 

'' Bernardo^ an opportunity is now on 
the eve of offering itself for the secure 
accomplishment of your wishes. In two 
days the festival q{ Santa Catherina will 
arrive. Thou mayest recollect that the 
lovers in the pavilion named that as the 
period when they were to be made hap- 
py in the possession of each other. In 
order to avoid suspicion they will be 
habited as pilgrims. At one hour after 
vespers be standing beneath theychapcl 
porch ; thou wilt behold thems^proach* 
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ing, they will request of thee to perform 
the marriage ceremony; conduct them 
to a private altar^ and seeking a fit op- 
portunity^ let the hand of death descend 
quickly on the Signor ; then bear away 
the lovely female to thy cell/* 

Here the Demon paused^ and the 
monk^ who had listened attentivdy to his 
speech^ thus gloomily returned: 

^^ Difficult;, and almost impossible^ 
■will be the performance of what thou 
liast portioned out to me. Not that t 

fear to do the deed of death, for my 

' f 

bosom warms with revengeful fury when 
I recollect the tender kisses he imprinted 
on the coral lips of the beauteous fair, 
and 1 then darkly swore that he should 
die; nay, I would even then have rushed 

on him, but was restrained by you. But 

* . _ • » 

how shall such a deed be performed trith 



safety ^to myself? and bow is a female to 
be confined in my cell without beings 
discovered ? ** 

'^ I was prepared for thy qneftio^s/' 
replied the Defioon; ^' thou kno west that 
the altar af penance is fitr remote froifli 
observation^ being in a. r^ired ehatnbefi 
the portal of which thou mayest aiai;^ 
fast; .it is also CoHtigiious ^o this ^U; 
and thou mayest smile in s^arity tfitb 
respect to the female^ for know that jit 
the extremity of this chamber is a sliding 
paimel^ unknown to any. of the preset 
residents of the monastery^ that opens, tp 
a winding staircase^ leading to numerout 
dungeons and subterranean abodes wbi^ft 
'belonged t6 an ancient casteUo> on \th? 
site of whose ruins this piteiwas raised; 
there thou may ekt secure thy loveI|^ 

G 5 prize^ 
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prize, there reap the reward of thy 
watchful hours." 

The gleamiDg eyes of the monk Well 
showed the satisfaction that reigned in 
his soul ; a smile sat darkly on his fea- 
tures, while he brooded oyer anticipated 
delights ; lost in reverie^, he heeded not 
the departure of the Demon, who silently 
winged his horrific flight to where his 
restless, infernal projects required his 
presence. 

Bernardo now arose from his seat, and 
taking up his lamp proceeded to the fur- 
ther extremity of his chamber, in order 
to find out the sliding pannel mentioned 
by the Bemon. , With some difficulty he 
discovered it> ^and succeeded in forcing 
it hack, for the grooves were filled with 
the acciimulating dust of years, and for 

a time 



a time resisted his efforts. He now, 
trimmed his lamp^ and stepping through^ - 
beheld the winding gtaircase described 
by the Demon, 

He paused ere he attempted to de* 
sceud^ for the dilapidated state of the 
steps rendered it a matter of difficulty^ if 
not danger. When> however, he called 
to his recollection the words of the De- 
mon^ and reflected that the only hope he 
had of carrying his designs respecting 
the lovely Signora was the 'dark conceal-* 
ment of the dungeon below, he gathered 
tesolution, and cautiously treading on 
the loose stones, began to wind down 
the steps. 

The remembrance of Bartolo's raelan- 
choly tale of the fair Isabella and the sa- 
vage Leonardi di Vicensio now crowded 
in his memory, and in imagination ^e 



beheld Ugo de Tracy, following (fee se- 
pulchral form of his beloved Isabella as '^ 
it glided down the same steps which 
now tremblingly supported him. At 
length he reached the bottom of the 
long winding descent^ and found him-* 
self in a rocky passage^ which led to 
many dungeons^ the doors of which 
were cither just deserting their hinges 
or laying on the moist earth. Supersti*- 
tious fears crossed the soul of the monk^ 
he listened to the gale as it sighing pour- 
ed through the gratings which gave 
light and air to the dungeons^ one of 
which he entered, but started back, for 
the objects within forcibly recalled to^ 
his mind Bartolo's tale. 

In the centre of the dungeon was a 
hillock of earth, and near it lay a heap 
of rusty armour covering the moulder- 



ing form of a skeleton. The helmet had 
feUen off^ the cfaapless skull^ and thd 
apertures where once glared the revenge-* 
fill blood-shot eyes of Leonard! di Vi- 
i^ensio opened horribly- and ghastly to 
the view of the frallid monk^ who hasti- 
ly retreated from the spot. 

For awhile the terrors of his mind 
rendered him unable to proceed further 
than the rock-hewn corridare, and trem- 
blingly he leaned against the rugged 
w'all to support his form; his eyes wan- 
4ered around; but the light of his lamp 
threw its faint rays but a short distance 
front him^ and only served to shoiT the 
black horrors of the place. 

At length, however, the monk's sei^sa-' 
tions of terror became less, and he then 
proceeded on the object of his search. 
He entered several subterraneous a^^^i-^ 
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ments^ but none of them suited his purr 
poses; that indeed which was the tomb 
of the hapless Isabella and her persecutor 
appeared to have suffered the least from 
the rava'ges of time ; the doqr was jet 
entire^ and the large bolts^ though in- 
crusted with rust^ promised security^ at 
least froHa the weak attempts of a female. 
The moments were now precious^ the 
morning would sooii dawn^ and it was 
necessary that w^iatever wa9*;fequisite to 
be done for the accomplishment of Ber- 
nardo's dark purposes should not be de- 
layed. 

A^ain he entered with a slow and cau- 
tious step the sepulchral vaults and for ^ 
sometime timidly surveyed the heap of 
rusty armour. At length he gathered 
courage^ and lifted up the pieces^ which 
no longer, were united to each other, as 
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the leather thongs had for years past 
been destroyed ; he bore them to another 
cell, and having collected the scattered 
disjointed bonies in the breastplate^ be 
also deposited them thent. The object 
of his terror being thus removed^ he next 
closed the door^ and after some diflScultjT 
succeeded in making the bolts move* 

Bernardo now hastily ascended the 
steps^ for he conjectured that the dawa 
must be fast approaching, which would 
bring with it the long-expected festival 
held in honor of the Santa Catherinaj 
the religious ceremonies of which would 
render it impossible for him to be absent 
without the cause of it being minutely 
inquired into. 

Winding up the steps he entered his 

^^xell> and looking at the casement^ beheld 

Aurora j ust beginning to streak the eastern 



^ 
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ftorizon witli a rosete hue^ l/^bich increas-- 
^d every mdment^ till at length the glow* 
iii^ reg:ent of day threw his gladsome 
beams over the face of Nature. 

The circuiaitance of the festival in 
hOBor of the Santa Catherina taking 
place only twice in a century^ vmu suf** 
fiaent to attract multiludea to her 
shrine^ from motives of curiosity^ as well 
as devotion ; aft the monastery and con- 
vent were richly endowed, no cost was 
<]pared in the splendid preparation ; and 
ill addition to the usual solemnities, a 
jlun was on that day to make her vows, 
of seclusion, previous to her taking the 
veil. 

At an early hour in the ixiornia|[f; the 
porches and cloisters of the edifice ^0Tje 
thronged with spectatori$> consisting ^ef 
the Sicilian nobility, and ionumer^^ble 
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groupes of pilgrims df both sexes waiting 
vrith impatienfc till the portals of the 
gtand chapel should ISb thro\(^n open to 
aditiit thetti. 

At length the tolling of the bell an -» 
nouneed the arrival of the hour on 
which the' ceremonies should commenee^ 
und the dcfott; at thfe church were open- 
ed ; the spectators soon* filled the exten* 
sive side-aisles and gal1erie8> the centra 
disle b^ing kept free for the pyoees-^ 
rion. • * 

The marble patertient of that ai^le irftd 
Covered with crimson "telnet, as Wa«i alstl 
the balustrades of the galleries^ afid an-al- 
tar of massy silver* rose at flie further 
extrett^ty of the chi^ef/ mt w'hicfa was td 
be placed the sftatue^iDf the Saint/ 

The procession ntfw entered the ehai 
pel, preceded by igWtig^tf tSve. \scwV 
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handsome youths that could beprocuTed> 
beariug golden censers^ in which burnt 
the costly odours df the East^ whose rich 
perfume impregnated the air with a de- 
licious fragrance. These boys were 
cloathed in scarlet robes^ confined to the 
waist > y gold bands^ they were bare- 
headed^ and wore wreaths of artificial 
flowers round their hair. Padre Ignazio^ 
the abbot of the monastery^ then advanc- 
ed most sumptuously habited^ supported 
by two friars^ bare-headed^ and followed 
by others carrying a crimson cushion on 
which lay a missal richly adorned with 
precious stones. 

The statue of the Saints of solid 
silver^ borne by the monks^ next entered 
the chapel. It was adorned with«a pro- 
fusion of the richest jewels ; whicb^ as 

e beams of the sun shone on them« 

to 
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sparkled with a dazzling lustre. The 
Saint was borne under a canopy of 
azure velvet, fringed with gold, which 
was carried by a lelect party of the 
nuns. The abbess next followed, walk- 
ing under a canopy siniilar to that which 
covered the Saint ; trains of the nuna 
and monks next followed, and these 
were succeeded by many of the pnflg'nnrl 
nobility, bearing wax tapersi^y 

As soon as the prgg ^^^ ^^ ^^^ „^„^ 
grand altar, trough the gilded skreen, 
'"Tdoor of which was closed after tbem, 
and the abbot with his train of nionks 
at the'samc time entered the monagtertj ' 
leaving the altar free to the crowds of 
pilgrims of both sexes who throDg< 
pay their adoration i 

Thus passed the V^ 
now evening duskW 



iree to tne crowds of 
texes who throDge«H)j 
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nuns and the deep base tones of the 
monks swelled in full and solemo 
strains. 

The spectators were likewise on their 
knees^ scarcely daring to breathe lest 
they should disturb the soul-awaken- 
ing harmony which floated on the per* 
fumed air. At length the hymn beings 
floW^ded^ the assembly arose from their 
the abboi? , the. abbot from the steps of 
cd most sump tuouMT oration in praise of 
^ hj two friars^ bare-headieVsecond hymn 
.bj others carrying a crimson cuslii.de* 
'which lay a missal richly adorned wit^ 
precious stones. 

The statue of the Saints of solid 

Ailyer^ borne by the monks^ next entered 

the chapel. It was adorned with«a pro^ 

iufion of the richest jewels ; whicb^ as 

. tlie beams of the sun shone on them^ 



• « 
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now going to be performed struck with" 
terror to^ her soul. , Encouraged by 
the presence of Ferdinand o, who had 
taken his station not far from her^ she 
advanced^ and kneeling at the altar^ re* 
peated in a tremulous voice the vows of 
seclusion. Her beautiful locks were 
then submitted to the fatal scissars^ and 
Agatha returned amidst the jrlnudits and 
sighs of the assembly. •»< f* .-. 

The abbess at the head of the nuns 
now passed through the gilded skreen, 
the door of which was closed after them, 
and the abbot with his train of monks 
at the" same time entered the monastery, 
lea^ving the altar free to the crowds of 
pilgrims of both sexes who thronged to 
pay their adoration to the Saint. 

Thus passed the morning hours ; and 
now evening duskly lowered ow ^^ 
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earthy the chapel was illuminated 
with a lustre exceeding that of day'& 
meridian beam. A curtain of crimson 
purple hurig before the skreen^ and 
the monk£S^, with the abbots again en* 
tered the grand aisle. 

The shrine of the Saint> and the pil* 
lars of marble which cose on each side^ 
appeared as one blaze of lights and sus- 
spended to the rafters that supported 
th^ lofty roof large silver lamps dis«> 
pel led the smallest shade of night. 

As soon as the abbot and his train had 
taken their stations^ the crimson curtain 
being raised discovered the abbess seated 
on a superb throne ; at her feet were the 
elder nxiws^ surrounding Agatha^ who 
had now thrown off her rich habiliments^ 
and put on the habit of the profession. 
' The rest of the nuns and lay sisters were 

* 



tanged at the right of the abbess^ and 
the boardersy of which there were many 
belonging to the powerful Sicilian fa- 
' milies^ were placed on her left. 

Again the voice of harmony resounded 
through the lofty aisles of the ehapelj 
raising the soul to heavenly raptures^ 
while the splendor of the scene around 
enchanted the eye. At the close of the 
vesper service the'^ curtain descended* 
and the chapel was left as before by the 
monks. 

Bernardo had gone through the duties 
. 0^ the day with impatience ; for though 
his eyes vi^ere incessantly roving on the 
beautiful features of the Sicilian, womep', 
yet no where did he behold such com- 
plele^ such irresistible charms as the" 
Signora he had seen in the pavilion pos- 
sessed. 
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Often did he, while bis qixick-h^mg 
pulse told the emotions of his hosoip^ 
call to mind the promise of the Demon, 
nor did the idea of thehorrid and hlpody 
act he was to perform in the murder of 
the cavalier serve in the least to dieter 
him from his resolutions. 

At the time mentioned by the snareful 
spirit he took his station in the porcln 
thitt led to the grand portals, of the cha^ 
pel, having carefully drawn his cowl 
over his face to prevent his features be*» 



mg seen. 



He had not long^been there when in 
an arched recess he heheld two people 
habited as pilgrims ; hid heart beat high, 
and he passed close by the pfait^e, when 
in the silver tones of one of them he re* 
cognised the voice of the lovely Signora. 

Lorenzo de Montalto, ( for he it was 
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who disguised as a pilgrim was proceed-- 
ing with the lovely Angelina to the cha- 
pel of the monastery of Santa Cathe-^ 
tina^) now stepped forward^ and thus 
addressed the well-pleased monk : 
. ^' Holy father, two persons who sin- 
cerely love desire your assistance to 
unite them in the holy bauds of matri- 
tnony, for which good oflice their gra-* 
titude shall know no bounds.*' 

'' It rejoices me^ son/' saidly the wily 
monk> '' to see two so well disposed ; 
no doubt the^ immaculate Santa Cathe^ 
rina has influenced your hearts^ nor shall 
I hinder for a moment her will taking 
place f but tell me, son, in the language 
of truth, is your situation such as re- 
quires privacy, or will ye be united at 
the grand altar, for to me somewhat of 
voxi. IV. tt a de- 
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a desire for concealment appears in your 
actions." 

'' Thou hast rightly divined^ father," 
returned Lorenzo, *' the lovely maid 
who is with me is under the guardian- 
ship of a man who wishes to force her 
to marry him for the base purpose of 
possessing himself of hep estates, and 
though I could by appealing to the 
Kii'.ff free her from the trammels im- 
posed by her father's will, yet she holds 
the memory of a parent too dear to let 
hiar actions be the subject of censure 
now that his dwelling is the grave/' 

'' Follow me," said the Padre Ber- 
nardo; '* his sway shall cease, for the 
Signora shall soon be beyond his power." ' 

This said, he unlocked a private 
postern that led into a long and narrow 

cor- 
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corridore^ whose interior was dimly il- 
lumined by a few lamps, placed at un- 
equal distances^ continuing along this 
passage. The monk proceeded till he 
stopped and listened at a door which was 
just a-jar, and started back somewhat 
confused. A groan, and the sound of 
several blows was heard. 

^^ One of the brethren/' said the monk 
in a low tone, '' is now engaged in an 
act of penance, in which he must not be 
disturbed ; we must' wait awhile in this . 
passage; perhaps he will soon depart; 
raeantinie, in order to shun observation^ 
we * will measure 1t)ack some of our 
steps." 

This said, he retired into the gloomy 

corridore, and Lorenzo and Angelina 

silently followed him. The air of the 

monk was disturbed; he paced the pas- 
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jsage to "and fro w^ith his arras f(^ded^ 
and his head bent toward the ground ; he 
now feared some disappointment would 
attend his present intents^ for unless he 
could enter the chanpiber where the altar 
of penance was, he would not be able to 
reach his own cell with his lovely prize 
without hazarding a discovery^ as^ he 
must then pass through some of the 
most frc^quented passages of the build* 
ing; but in that chamber was a door 
^hicb led through an <mfrequented 
passage to the portal of his cell^ and 
promised security to his fell designs. 
Patience was now bia only resource^ ^d 
in indulging the horrible anticipations of 
his black purposes he passed the present 
moments^ 

Lorenzo endeavoured to cheer the 
timid Angelina with the pleasing voice . 
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of love. '' III a few moments, dear object 
of my adoration^ ^vill your fond Lorenzo 
claim you as his wife. Oh ! dear word, 
ecstatic sound, when applied to the 
sweetest, the fairest of Nature's works." 
The closing of a door and a faint 
sound of footsteps, which soon dred 
away in silence, now made the monk raise 
his head. '^ The father is perhaps gone,*' 
said he in a low tone; ^' we may now 
venture; but be silent for fear of a dis- 
covery.*' This said, he proceeded to- 
ward the chamber, and listened some 
time before he ' opened the doors. No 
noise met his attentive ears, he lifted up 
the latch and looked in ; the place was 
empty; a solitary lamp faintly burnt 
before an ebon crucifix, the wahiscot 
;Was of dark oak, and in the large pan* 
;ik6ls were paintings representing the 
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sufferings of souls ia purgatory, and 
scriptural allusions of a gloomy and 
terrific nature. 

Angelina, struck with tlie melancholy 
^pearance of the chamber, hung on the 
arm of Lorenzo, and for a while hesi- 
tated to enter it, till cheered by his per- 
suasive language, she slowly advanced 
to the altar^ 

The lamp gleamed feebly on the cru- 
cifix and a painting of the Virgin weep- 
ing over the body of the Saviour of the 
World, which was hung near the altar^ 
a few paces from which the dusky 
shades of night rendered every object 
imperceptible. Angelina looked toward 
a Gothic casement which was near her^ 
and saw the clouds swiftly sailing on 
the rough bosom of the nocturnal blast; 
a few stars were sometimes seen dimlj^/.Ojj. : 
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ivvinkling through the thin scud^ but 
the waning moon was no longer visible 
to mortal sight ; her monthly course, 
save a few more hours was concluded. 

The monk having admitted his hap- 
less victims^ staid a few. moments bchipd 
to secure the doors from intruders. He 
had armed his bosom with a ferocity 
which it was necessary for him to possess" 
to do the damning deed of murder, and 
in his hand he now grasped the deadly 
.instrument of his designs; his mind, 
liowever, in spite of his resolutions^ 
was dreadfully perturbed ; he felt as 
though in some hideous dream, and un- 
der the influence of horrible spirits his 
trembling hands for some time vainly 
attempted to force the bolt of the portal 
into the side beam, and while so doing 
;the dagger fell on the floor. Guilt is 
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ever fearful, and he watched with ft 
scrutinizing glance de Montalto and 
Angelinajbut they were too much occu- 
pied by the sweet anticipation of happi- 
ness to pay attention to the monk, who 
hastily picked up the thirsty blade^ and 
with a haggard look advanced to the 
altar. 

His close-drawn cowl^ and the melanin 
choly gloom of the chamber, prevented 
either his features or the agitation of his 
frame being perceived; but when An- 
gelina saw his tall figure advancing 
through the dusky shades, an unac- 
countable apprehension crossed her bo- 
som, and she leaned fearful on Lorenzo^ 
who, throwing his arm round her waist 
to support her, conjured her not to give 
way to terrors which perhaps might 
prevent the performance of the nuptial 
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ceremonj; he then tenderly kissed her 
downy cheek, where the fading rose was 
giving place to the usurping lily. 

The sight of the lovers, as leaning 
toward each other they embraced, roused 
to their highest pitch the fury of the 
nionk ; he advanced with a determined 
step, and as Lorenzo was gently loosing 
his hold of Angelina, starting forward 
he plunged his dagger in his side. The 
violence of the blow threw the-nnfor- 
tunate Lbrenzo on the floor, and in fall- ■ 
ing he struck his head violently against 
the marble stepson which the altar was 
erected. A groan announced the agnoies. 
he felt> and Lorenzo soon ceased to 
breathe. 

For a few moments horror-struck and ^ 
motionless Angelina viewed the soul- 
barrowing scene. Her lover, her Lo- 

h5 \^xii^ 
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renzo lay on the floor, drenched in the 
sanguine- stream of life. Her visual orbs 
-were distended, and her hands clasped 
together. At length a piercing shriek 
burst from her, and she fell on the life- 
less body of the much-loved Lorenzo. 

Her situation was favorable to the de- 
signs of the monk. Leaving the dagger 
in Montalto's side, he bore her in his 
arms to his eel), and having fastened the 
door, lit his lamp, when opening the 
sliding pannel, he carried Angelina,, who 
was still insensible, down the steps, and 
laying her on a rude bench in the dun-^ 
^on, anxiously waited till the breath of 
returning life should . again animate her 
beauteous form ; intending as soon as she 
was again sensible, to leave her, in order 
to dispose of the body of Lorenzo, which 
he jCould easily conceal in some of the 

subterratieous 
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subterraneous ''recesses of the dun- 
geons. 

- Agatha^ when the ceremony of her 
taking the veil was completed, reiired to 
her cell. An hour after midnight was 
the time agreed on when Ferdiaando 
would be waiting at the gate of the 
skreen in order to conduct her throu.f;h 
the subterraneous passages that led to 
the ruined chapel in the forest, where 
he had provided the dresses of pilgrims* 
which would secure them from observa- 
tion. Toward midnight the tapers and 
lamps were extinguished, and the devo- 
tees who still remained were obliged ta 
retire, as the doors of the chapel were 
then closed; silence again reigned hi the 
dark aisles^ which had so lately *i3choed« 
the hymiis and prayers of those who had 
thronged their now empty spaces. 
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At length thebour of morning sounded 
solitary from the topmost turret of the 
monastic pile; pleasing \vas the iribra- 
iion of the sonorous bell-metal to the 
ears of Agatha^ who now arose^ and has-* 
tened with a palpitating heart to the 
chapel. 

Ferdinando^ punctual to his promise^ 
had repaired through the long passage 
which led from the forest to the monas- 
tery. As the door which opened into it 
grated heavily on its hinges he paused^ 
for a slight sound of a human voice wasr 
Vorne on the air. Attentively he listened, 
but all was silent; he agaia pushed back 
the door^ and entered the small cha^ber^ 
which he crossed^ and soon was ini.the 
extensive corridore which jed to the tba- 
pel. A sound of a slow footstep made 
him hastily throw his cloak over his 



157 

lamp^ while he in vain stretched hisiejes 
to their fullest extent to discover wjio it 
could be that at that silent hour had not 
retired to rest. 

The night was dark and stormy^ the 
thunder rolled awful in the heavens^ and 
the clouds shot forth their angry lumens 
from their sable bosoms^ the wind sighed 
through the embattled turrets of the pile^ 
and murmured in the windings of the 
corridores; the lightning at times gleam- 
ed through the lofty casement that ad- 
mitted light to the corridore^ opposite 
to which Ferdinando now stood^ irreso- 
lute whether to proceed or not, for the 
footsteps appeared to be approaching. 
A sudden tremor seized his frame as 
leaning against the wall he beheld slowly 
gliding past the casement the figure of a 
man, A lo^ groan harrowed up his 



158 

senses, he distinctly could hear the breath- 
ings of the form he saw^ which to him 
appeared unlike those of a human being. 
A rolling peal of thunder which shook 
the pile to its deep foundations buried 
all other sounds in its dreadful roaring; 
a stream of fire burst from the clouds^ 
and the hour of midnight was proclaim- 
ed by the long-sounding tolls of the 
clock of the monastery. Nature seemed 
ftill of dreadful wrath, and to rage in 
fierce elemental warfare. 

The thunder continued rolling in stun- 
ning peals along the threatening black- 
ned hemisphere ; the wind roared 
raouriifully, and with increasing fury ; 
Ferdinando listened intently for the 
dreadful repetition of the dismal sounds 
he had heard, whilst the expectation of 
some terrible phenomenon distended eve- 
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ry feature ia wild affright. At lengthy 
however, the continued silence of all 
else but the storm began to compose his 
agitation, and he slowly moved along the 
vaulted corridore. 

In his fears of being discovered he 
had extinguished his lamp, and he now 
was enveloped in the sable horrors of 
night, excepting when the lightning 
momentarily illumined the passage. Ac- 
customed to the place, he however did 
not experience much difficulty in finding 
the portals of the chapel, into which he 
entered. 

The long casements on each side of 
that extensive edifice shewed to Ferdi- 
nando the furious conflicts of the ele- 
ments ; the tempest was increasing in its 
tremendous uproar, and the rain descend- 
ed in torrents ; the reverberating th un- 
> 
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ders as they rolled gradually away in 
rumbling vollies stunned, his ears; and 
the \ivid flashings of the lightnings 
oppressed his sight : he now approached 
the skreen, and there waited with impa- 
tience till the first hour of morning 
should be proclaimed by the hollow belK 

At length it echoed drearily around^ 
and in a few mfnules after Agatha en- 
tered the chapel. Ferdinando greeted 
her in the tender terms of affection. 
'^ Dear lovely fair,*' said he, *' the hour 
that gives you to love and liberty is at 
Itngth arrived ; in a short time we shall 
be far from these hated walls, where re- 
side dark brooding Melancholy and De- 
spair/* 

Agatha answered not ; in her looks 
was visible the satisfaction she felt, and 
hastily she unlocked the skreen gate. 
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and in the tender embrace she gave Fer- 
dinando shewed her gratitude for his 
atttmpts to emancipate her from the 
gloom of a cloister. 

Hand in hand they now hastened down 
the aisle^ and passing through the chapel 
portals^ entered the extensive corr^dore* 
They had not however proceeded more 
than half way when^ amidst the pauses 
of the storm^ a confused noise was heard 
in the galleries above ; Agatha's lamp 
was instantly extinguished^ and trem«- 
biingly they stopped to listen. Several 
footsteps passed along the galleries^ and 
now a light streamed through the square 
hall at the extremity of the corridore^ 
and the tall figures of some of the ^ 

monks were observed passing across iU 

■ , ■' • 

Alarmed at their dangerous situation. \^ 
JPer dinando retreated with Agatha dowa 
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B passage which tliey had discovered hy 
the glare of the lights in the vestibule ; 
there they wandered a time, unknowing 
whither they were going, and suffering 
the most dreadful fears lest they should 
be discovered. Stopping at length ta 
listen, they felt comforted, for all was 
silent around them, and Ferdinapdo re- 
solved to turn back io the corridore in 
order to see if the monks had retired to 
their cells, and if they could with safety 
leave the monastery. 

Hardly had he entered the corridore 
when an opposite portal opened full 
upon them, and to their terrified vision 
appeared the Padre Ignazio, abbot of 
the monastery, attended by several of 
the monks, all of whom uttered an ex- 
clamation of astonishment, and instantly 
pursued the Signor Ferdiaand(^ 
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who fled precipitately with Agatha 
down the passage. 

Fear winged their steps, and they soon 
were at some distance from their pur- 
suers, when turning round a corner which 
they perceived as the lights the monks 
(Carried flashed on the walls, Ferdinan- 
do, who was foremost rushed unknpwing- 
ly down a flight of steep steps. 

Ilis sudden exclamation, and the noise 
of his body as it bounded down the steps 
stopped the further progress of the un- 
fortunate Agatha. His groans struck 
to her soul; but soon her pers.^nal safety 
preceded every other thought, for she 
now felt herself in the firm grasp of the 
monks. 

Viewing her with silent horror, they 
brought her down the passage to where 
the stern Superior vvas awaiting 4;he ar- 
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rival of the unknown fugitives. But 
when in Agatha he beheld the nun who 
had but a few hours before taken the 
sollemn and awful oaths of seclusion^ 
his countenance blackened, and he trem- 
bled with rage.' 

" Who>" said he in a voice of thun- ^ 
der, '"^ was thy companion ? and, how 
didst thou contrive to leave the convent ? 
and what were thy intents ? *' 

The horrors of her situation bursting 
full upon her was more than Agatha 
could support, and she sunk on the floor 
for awhile insensible to the dark looks of 
the revengeful abbot, who ordefed her 
to be taken into one of the adjoining 
apartments, and then sent some of the 
monks to seek her companion. * 

Him they found at the bottom of the 
stairs in a condition truly dreadful, co- 
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vered with the blood which flowed froiti 
a deep wound in his head ; he however 
still breathed^ and when they had brought 
him up into the passage^ the abbot sent 
for one of the brethren who was skilled 
in surgery^ to endeavour to stop the 
stream of life which was ebbing fast 
away, determined to be acquainted with 
every circumstance relative to this mys- 
terious affair. 

Other events of a still more wonderful 
nature now called him away, and^ at- 
tended by the monks^ whose number had 
greatly increased^ be left the passage. 

When Agatha- opened her eyes she 
fixed them on the monks who were standr 
ing round the seat on wbich they had 
laid her^ and her recollection instantly 
returning^ she closed them again in silent 
horror. Taken in the very act of at^* 
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fempting her escape, she well knew no 
mercy would be shown to her/ and her 
punishment could not be less than death. 
It was now that her frame trembled be- 
neath her mental terrors, while her too 
busy recollection long dwelt on the mur- . 
ders of the unfortunate Marianne and her 
friend Claudiua. 

The bell of the monastery now rung, 
and the monks starting, soon left tlie 
chamber ; at the sound of their reced- 
iifg paces Agatha again looked up ; a 
lamp which was placed on a distant 
table served to shew the gloomy extent 
of the apartment ; and while her eyes 
wandered around the place, her ear^ 
were suddenly assailed by a deep groan 
of long continuance, which seemed to 
come from a remote corner of the cham- 
ber^ where the rays of the lamp were 
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unable to reach. Fearfully she fiied 
her eyes on the spot, expecting every 
moment to see some horrible, soul-ap-^ 
palling form start from the murky 
gloom. 

Another groan and a faint exclama- 
tion, seemingly caused by acute pain, 
made Agatha start from her seat, and 
drag her feeble limbs to the deep re- 
cess; where she beheld stretched on a 
pallet the pale, blood-stained form of 
Ferdinando, her lover. 

His wounds having been bound up, 
andthe bleeding stopped, he was, though 
slowly, becoming sensible of the anguish 
of them; and when his languid eyes 
rested ou. Agatha, he attempted to speak, 
but was not able. 

To describe the feelings of either 
vfete impossible ; they silently gazed on 
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each other^ while disappointment , Und 
terror were visibly marked in their pale 
countenances. To escape was impraC'*- 
ticable^ for Agatha knew not the way to 
the subterraneous passage; and from 
Ferdinando shd could obtain no infor-^ 
mation. Cursing her wayward fate in 
all the bitterness of accumulating grief, 

« 

she now paced the chamber in a pa- 
roxysm of despair ; and had the meand 
of self-destruction offered, Agatha 
would speedily have avoided the pangs 
she was doomed to suffer^ 

After a lapse of some time the abbot 
entered the chamber ; his countenance 
was pale and agitated. 

'^' The holy abbess*^ said he, address* 
ing himself to the trembling Agatha, '' is 
ihformed of your horrible acts. Father 
Nicolp>" continued he, addressing oni5 
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of the monks^ '^ conduct that nun to the . 
parlour of the convent^ that the abbess 
may have her in strict confinement till 
such time as I may resolve on the steps 
necessary to be taken in order to serve 
as a lasting M^arning^ and to deter others 
from doing the like, 

Agatha now threw herself at the feet 
of the abbot. '' Oh ! holy father V 
said .she, while bitter drops of terror 
rolled down her cheeks, '^ Oh ! holy 
father ! hear, me, I beseech you, and 
have mercy on me. Obliged to enter 
these walls, and to make solemn pi^c- 
raises of leading a secluded life,, while « 
my heart was full of worldly love, was 
too severe a task. Can forced oaths be 
binding.?^ is a hard consent wrung from" 
us to be treated as the voluntary vows of 
the heart.?" 
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'' Idle talk/' replied the abbot, 'f tliB 
common cant of those whose irregulart 
\¥orldly passions predominate over the 
pious holy comforts of a religious life. 
Be assured, inkguided female, no lenity 
can be shown to such an horrible offence. 
What ! shall it be said that the convent 
of Santa Catherina, the sanctity of whose 
character ncYer till this night ^f wonder- 
ful events was sullied : shall it be said 
that its members were permitted to ex- 
ercise all acts of horror and depravity, 
wnile its superior withheldthe just rodof 
punishment? No; the terrible officer of 
.the holy Inquisition shall have dtie notice 
of your deeds/' 

This said^ the abbrft, disdaining fur- 
ther converse, turned aside^ and father 
Nicolo assisted the miserable Agalba to 
hrn^^ and then silently conducted htr to 
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the parlour of the convent, from when^:c, 
by the order of the angry abbess, she 
^vas conducted to a dismal, gloomy 
chamber, far removed from the comforts 
of light and air, and situated in the 
damp, unwholesome bowels of the earth* 
There, with a scanty portion of bread and 
water, she was left to meditate on all the 
horrors of her situation^ and to antici^ 
pate the dreadful conclusion of a life 
marked with deeds of blackest hue; 
deeds that permitted not the smallest 
hope of mercy or forgiveness, either in 
this world or that which is to come; deeds 
which no repentance could hardly ex- 
piate. 
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CHAP. XX. 

The monk paced the dungeon with 
impatience, he often looked on the pain 
lid features of Angelina, her pilgrim's 
hood was thrown back and discovered 
her beauliful luxuriant tresses, dark eye- 
brows, and silken eye-lashes; her cheeks 
were pale, Jbut still retained a lovely 
look, and her lips were slightly tinged 
, with a roseate hue. 

*!Gferhardo, alarmed at her continued 
insensibility, raised her up from her re- 
cumbent posture, and nutting his arm 
round her waist, laid his hand on her 
bosom, but not the least palpitation of 
her heart was perceptible; the grim 

king of terrors seemed to Vva^e laid his . 

W5 
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icy grasp for ever on tlie fair Angelina; 
and thus to have deprived the monk of 
the accomplishment of his horrific in« 
tents. 

r Butva deep, long-drawn, convulsive 
sigh now announced returning animation 
in the form of Angelina; her lips trem- 
bled as her breath passed them, and the 
monk inhaled the balmy, fragrant ze* 
phyr with sensations of new-born delight^ 
while his arm pressed yet more closely 
her slender waist. 

The name of Lorenzo faintly was ut- 
tered by Angelina as slowly she unclosed 
her eyes, and the memory of ]the past 
ehtered her bosom ; but when instead of 
bis loved form she beheld herself in the 
arms of the murderous monk, she shriek- 
ed, and started from him. 

The monk saw the wild emotions of 

1 3 ^^^^ 
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her soul^ and endeavoured to calia its 
perturbations^ but in vain; she beard 
him not. 

'' Where am I?" she exclaimed. '*^0 
God ! but now I thought I saw niy be- 
loved Lorenzo weltering in his bloody 
stabbed by thee^ accursed monk. Was 
it but an*horrible dream ? Tell me quick- 
ly, ere my maddening brain bursts with 
my agonizing apprehensions." 

^^ Love/' said the monk^ '' dares any 
thing. It was thy beauteous form that 
made me commit the deed ; thee for my 
bright reward, what dare I not do?" 

The horrors of her situation were now 
unfolded to the hapless maid. '^ God of 
mercy !"' said she, ^^ is such a wretch 
permitted to breathe ? do I yet exist ; or 
have I passed the gates of life, and an»» 
in regions where fiends foul and horrible 
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take their abode? for such a one is 
doubtless the form before me. 9peak^ 
monster^ why am I immured in this hor- 
rible dungeon?'* 

^' The precious moments/' said Ber- 
nardoj ^' suit not with long parley; this 
however hear^ 'tis some time since thy 
lovely form raised in my breast the un- 
ceasing flame of love. To get thee into 
my power have I committed dark and 
dreadful crimes ; for thee have I bar- 
tered the eternal repose of my soul. Lo- 
renzo is no more^ and thou art now 
deeply concealed in the bowels of the 
earth J placed in my power by the arts of 
Hell's dreadful ruler. Thy cries and 
supplications are i^ vain; thou art far 
removed from all human aid^ and I am 
protected by a supernatural power^ 

1 4 Give 
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Give then a loose to love^ since it must 
be so^ and no other source is left thee/*^ 

Angelina heard his speech^ she answer- 
ed not^ her ej^es told the wild workings 
of her bosom^ distractedly she feH on her 
knees^ and raising her lovely hands to-r 
ward Heaven's awful throne, these words 
proceeded from her parched lips : 

" God of all power and might, from 
, whose searching gaze nothing is hid> who 
can penetrate the secret caves of the 
earthy and be as conscious of the deeds af 
horror there committed as if performed 
on the cloud-cap^ mountain^ look down, 
I beseech thee, and in thy gracious good- 
ness cut short the thread of my existence 
rather than let me fall into the power of 
this monster in human form. Pitying 
Angels protect me; shield, oh! shield 
- me from this impending ruin/'. 
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The monk securely smiled* at her ar- 
dent entreaties. " Fair maid/' said he, 
'^ thy Sit mts hear thee not; the Demon. 
hr^i given thee to me, the pledge of a 
dieadful contract ; dreadful indeed — 
No m9.tter — away with reflection; the 
present moment is bliss, let what will 
come hereafter." 

Thus saying, he advanced toward the 
trembling Angelina, and seizing her bjr 
her tender lovely hand, raised her fron 
her suppliant posture, and putting htA 
arms round her slender waist, att^inpleA 
to kiss her. Angelina screamed unceas- 
ingly, and at length forced herself from 
his hold, and rushed to the furthest ex- 
tremity of the dukigeon. 

The monk hastened after her. and 
again seized her, when the tolling of the 
abbey clock sounded drearily through 



the apertures made in the earth for the 
admission ^f air into those subterraneous 
abodes ; and rattling bursts of thunder 
made him relinquish his hold^ struck 
• with sudden affright. 

The waning moon had finished her 
monthly travel, and as the hour of mid- 
night sounded^ another supplied her 
place^ but in that dungeon such a change 
was attended with a scene horrible in- 
deed^ such as human orbs had never be* 
iott witnessed^ but which was surmised 
1b-b^ the case^ as the reader will find ia 
!|3^ol0's tale of the fair Isabella de 
Tracy ; and this, was the monthly pe- 
nance which the tortured soul of the 
savage Leonardi di Vicenaio was doomed 
4o suffer at b« grave. 
''^ second peal of thunder was heard^ 
and now a third rolled with increasing 
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fury along the vaulted arch of Heaven. 
The door of the dungeon was suddenly 
burst open^ and the massy fastenings fell 
to tfie ground. 

Bernardo stood trembling beside the 
terrified Angelina^ looking with distend- 
ed eyeballs at the opened portal. 

Deep groans were now heard amidst 
the stunning peals of Heaven^s warfare^ 
loud shrieks rent the air^ and the earth 
trembled as the pendent leaf to the au- 
tumnal blasto 

A glaring light shone through the 
door-way> a rushing noise was he^rd in 
the passage^ and presently after a spec- 
tre entered the dungeon. Pale and 

- • 

ghastly was the countenance^ deep sunk 
and dreadful was* the expression of the • 
eyes as they fixed their horrible gaze on 

i6 the 
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the rising earth which covered the form 
of the fair Isabella. 

Furies followed the blood-stained form, 
and loudly exulting, with savage yells 
they pursued it three times round the 
gravcj torturing the form with scorpion 
whips that gored the flesh from the sides^ 
leaving the blood clotted ribs visible to 
the sight. 

All this time the thunder roared^ the 
red forked lightnings played around the 
dungeon^ the groans of the tojrttfred soul 
and the yells of the furies harrowed up 
the senses of the monk, and he fell lifeless^ 
on the earthy as had already done the uu-^ 
fortunate^ persecuted Angelina, who now 
happily was for a time ignoratit of thje 
horrors of her situation. 



I 
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Angelina first returned to her senses ; 
she found herself lying on the damp 
earthy not far from the motionless bodjr 
of the monk ; the light of the lamp feebly 
gleaming around shewed her the horrors^ 
of the place^ and having observed the 
door^ which was thrown widely back^ 
she immediately endeavoured to raise 
herself from the ground^ in the hopes of 
being able to effect her escape before 
her persecutor should recover. 

Her limbs^ enfeebled by the late ter* 
rors of her mind^ could scarcely bear her 
tottering form ; at length she reached 
the lamp^ and taking.it up> left the 
dungeod. 

Scarcely had .she turned out of tbe 
deep archway in which the door wa» 
placed., when the monk groaned ; con- 
vinced by this that his senses were return- 
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hg, she hastened her footsteps^ and sooii 
after proceeded along the passage which 
led to the other dungeons and subterra- 
neous cavities in which the place 
abounded 

The extremity of the passage opened 
into a large cavern whose rocky roof 
was supported by rough hewn columns; 
it was of great extent^ for Angelina con- 
tinued pacing it for some time without 
being able to discover the opposite side. 
Fearful of bewildering herself in the 
vast cavern^ Angelina paused ; she looked 
anxiously at the lainp^ the oil of which 
was nearly exhausted^ and began to de- 
liberate on what she should do, whea 
the echoes of hasty footsteps broke un- 
welcome on the silence of those dreary 
regions of night and horror, and as she 

^ looked 
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looked found saw her dreadful enemy 
the monk approaching her. 

In the wild emotions caused by her 
deep terrors she dropped the lamp and 
fled ; hastily the monk picked it up ere 
the light was extinguished^ and pursued 
his trembling prey. 

As the monk did not dare to exert hi& 
speed> lest by so doing he should extin- 
guish the lamp^ on which all his hopes 
of overtaking ber rested; it was some 
time ere he again seized oxa the unfortu- 
nate Angelina. 

The cavern re-echoed with he? 

« 

shrieks when she again felt his detested 
grasp^ and saw his dark eyes glaring on 
her with all the fierceness of determined 
outrageous intentions. 

She now tried to supplicate his mercy^ 
but in vain; her eyes raised on him in 



urgent entreaty only fed the furious &rt$ 
of bis bosom^ and uttering an oath deep 
and horrible, the dark purport of which: 
was tbalt nothing should now prevent his 
horrific intents, he strained the panting 
form of Angelina stiU closer to hina> and 
stopped her cries with his detested 
kisses. 

The poor remnant of Angelina's al- 
most exhausted strength could now be 
but of little avail, and she was on the 
point of being made for ever miserable 
in this worlds when a sudden glare of 
torches illumined the extremity of the 
cavern. 

The monk aghast turned rounds ex- 
pecting rfgain to behold the spirit of 
Leonardi, but instead of it the more un- 
welcome form of the abbot Igna|l|h# 
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advancing toward him burst forth on 
his tortured sight. 

Leaving his hold of Angelina, he 
sought to avoid the monks, who/ how- 
ever, rushing forward, soon detained 
him, while their averted countenances 
bespoke hx>w much they abhorred his 
vile, infernal deeds. 

Angelina had sunk oa the earth ; the 
sovereign powers of reason had deserted 
her ; she stared wildly around* 

*' My Lorenzo** said she, with a me- 
lancholy smite as she gazed around her, 
" dear Lorenzo where art thou ? Oh I 
saw the blood flowing from his side ; 
the mon^ stabbed him, and he fell; his 
soul has passed the gates of death, and is 

gone to Heaven : Oh ! that mine could 
' . .■ -^ 

accompany it to those glad realms f 

fp- ■ . ■ 



Hark! vhat graan was that? See how 
the dreadful spirit stialks around ! '* 

Here her eyes seemed to pursue Some 
terrible vision of her disordered fancies. 
The abbot tried to comfort; her^ but she 
listened not to his words ; her terrors^ 
and grief had deprived her of the usee£ 
her senses. 

The countenance of the Padre Ber- 
nardo^ thu3 discovered^ and at such a 
moment^ was gloomily dreadful ; . a 
thousand times did he shower curses on 
the Demon who had failed io protect 
him^ while all the horrors of his situa* 
tion rose in his mind : still however a 
hope existed that he would yet be his 
friend ; and which in some measure en- 
abled him to support the terrible anti- 
cipations of the severe punisluneiit wiijbcb. 
he Jmew awaited hifu. 
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The abbot having directed that the 
Signora Angelina should be conducted 
to the chamber belonging to the por- 
teress of the convent for tbat night, or- 
dered Bernardo to be taken to the dun- 
geon cell, where, chained to the floor, 
with a scanty truss of straw beneath him, 
he was left to reflect on the past. 

Dreadful indeed and bitter were his 
reflections ; he now saw the snare that 
had so successfully been laid for him by 
the eternal enemy of man, and into which 
he had so completely fallen. How 
much did he now repent of his too 
great confidence in his own virtue which 
had thus thrust him to the very verge of 
diestruction. To supplicate for mercjr 
was impossible ; how could he hold up 
his handjs crimsoned with murder toward 
the throne of the Almighty^ withou- 
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dfawing on him the dreadful furj of 
insulted Heaven ? How could he hope 
that his prayersj made in the moment of 
daj3ger^ and caused only by his fears,. 

■ 

could meet with an audience ? 

All hope, thought he, from Heaven 
is lost; the murderer's prayers ascend not 
there, nor is heard the perjured sinner ; 
I have forfeited all hop^s of mercy ; but 
still, is not the Demon possessed of po* 
"wer inferior only to the King of Hea- 
ven. Tojbimwill I look; through his 
arts I have fell, he may yet protect me* 

Mistaken, hapless man, not to know 
that the ^ngel of mercy is ever ready 
to recieve the prayers^ the vows of the 
penitent, and gladly to bear them be^re 
the radiant throne of Heaven. Plung- 
ed, deep in guilt, Bernardo lather hasten* 
ed to the very vortex of destruction than. 
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seek to court the assistance of the friend- 
ly plank which would have supported 
him to the shore. 

To his sad reflections we leave him, 
while we relate to the reader the means 
which caused the double discovery 
which had taken place on that night 
teeming with events in the monastery of 
the Santa Catherina. 

The blow which in falling Lorenzo 
de Montalto received against the step of 
the altar, instantly deprived him of his 
senses, and the blood flowing both from 
his head and the wound inflicted by the 
monk, continued for a long period to 
stagnate the pulse of life. At length, 
however, he opened his eyes; the lamp 
which still feebly glimmered before the 
ebon crucifix Aiabled him to discover 
that he wa« alone ; distractedly Vifc ^wssr 
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ed (Hit the name of Angelina^ but her 
sweet voice answered not; agaiH;, in some- 
what lower tones he repeated her name ; 
echo alone faintly reverberated the 
sounds. It was then that he reflected on 
the conduct of the monk ; my Angelina^ 
thought he^ is now in the pow6r of that 
fiend of hell^ who doubtless is some agpnt 
of the Conte Angelo. Oh ! Heaven in 
mercy render me able to pursue thesteps^ 
of the monster, and rescue ray love." 

This said, he raised himself, though 
with much pain and difficulty, on bis 
feet ; the dagger of the monk had fortu- 
nately^ glanced against a rib, which 
averted its progress to the mortal parts; 
the wound was however large, and the 
loss of biood considerable, but the 
situation of Lorenzo's mind, and his 
fears respecting Angelina, alone rendered 
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him able to exert himself; he hastily 
endeavoured to stop the stream of life^ 
and though almost fainting^ left the 
altar^ and slowly staggered toward the 
door. 

The weak state of his frame rendered 
him unable for a long time to draw back 
the bolt, which secured the portal. At 
length he effected it, and passed into 
the passage; there he wandered for some 
time, unknowing whither he was going, 
for darkness reigned thickly around 
him» 

At length he entered the large corri- 
dore that led to the chapel, and aided 
by the vivid streams of lightning which 
gleamed through the lofty casements, 
he directed his feeble steps toward the 
interior of the monastery. 

The anguish of his wounds now 
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caused those groans and convulsive sigbi 
which were heard by the astonished 
Ferdinando when he was on his way tq 
meet Agatha. The senses of Lorenzo 
were affected to such a degree from the 
violence of the agony he suffered^ and 
the misery he endured respecting Ange- 
lina^ that he neither saw nor heard 
that cavalier ; but continuing his paia- 
ful journey, crrived at the summit of 
the grand staircase which rose from 
the vestibule at the extremity of the 
corridore; v^here, with a deep and^ hol- 
low groan^ he sunk on the floor of the 
gallery. 

Heavjpn, weary of the scenes of guilt 
which were passing within the walls of 
the monastery, had so ordered it, that 
the groans of Lorenzo reached the ears 
of one of the fathers^ who immediately 
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came out of his apartment to know the 
cause of them^ and discovered the 
blood-stained form of the unfortunate 
cavalier. 

Happily the monk \yas skilled in me- 
dical knowledge^ and instantly, without 
seeking to know by what extraordinary 
means the person before him could have 
obtained entrance into the monastery, 
he bore him to his c1;iamber, and laying 
him on his couch, staunched his bleed- 
ing wounds. 

The moment that the faculty of 
speech returned to Lorenzo, he disclosed 
to the father the manner in which he 
was wounded, and the loss of Angelina, 
and entreated him inimediately to make 
the superior acquainted with these cir- 
cumstances, that his adored mistress 
. might be sought for, 

YOL. IV. K %\y^ 



Such a tale^ \i^hich at once so deeply 
implicated a monk and the i^igh repu- 
tation of the monaster V, was not to he 
passed over ; and father Nicolo imme- 
diately repairing to the apartments of 
the abbots related to him the extraor- 
dinary occurrence of the night. 

The :il^bot immediately arose^ and 
proceed i:j; to the chamber where Lo- 
renzo lay^ questioned him concerning 
the monk who had endeavoured to as- 
sassinate him; but Lorenzo, who had 
not seen Bernardo's features, was un- 
able to give him the smallest intelli- 
gence that could direct his suspicions 
toward any particular person. 

Some of the monks whose chambers 

were contiguous to those of the sup**- 

sior and father Nicolo, awakei ed by the 

f?ounA of theii paces iw l\ie ^^Uecy, soon 
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after joined theni^ and the abbot now de- 
termined to search the monastery^ in or-> 
der to find if the Signora Angelina was 
still within its walls^ as from her he 
doubtless should obtain every informa- 
tion he wished. Leaving Lorenzo to 
pray for their success^ the abbot, attend^ 
ed by the astonished father, descended 
to the vestibule, and attentively examin- 
ed many of the chambers below, but 
without meeting the object of their 
search. 

It was while they were thus employed 
that Agatha and Ferdinando were dis- 

# 

covered, as is already related; an event 
which tended to raise to its highest pitch 
the anger of the haughty abbot, who 
foresaw the tottering reputation of the 
monastery which had been for many 
years far famed for the sanctity of \te 



inhabitants. No wonder then that he 
•doomed the pair to destruction. That 
event, however, did not long impede his 
search, but no where could he discover 
the least traces of the objects who caus- 
ed it. 

As there was little doubt that if the 
Signora luid left the convent she would 
be accompanied by the monk, tlie abbot 
ordered the bell to be rung to assemble 
the community, when he might learn 
who. it was that had been guilty of so 
outrageous a conduct. Padre Bernardo 
was alone absent, and a monk was sent to 
his cell to see if he was there; the fa- 
llicr, however, soon returned with the 
information of the door being fastened, 
and that he had knocked and called some 
'time without receiving any answer. 

The abbot on hearing this immediately 
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determined to force the door, and ap- 
proaching it with some of the fathers, 
after some difficulty made it yifcid to 
their united efforts. 

The chamber was empty, and they 
were on the, point of quitting it when 
the open panncl in the wainscot- 
ing was discovered ; this occasioned a 
further search^ and the abbot instantly 
passed through the aperture. 

Thus it was that the secret entrance 
to the dungeon was found out; and the 
abbot, determining to explore their sub- 
terranean recesses, whitlicr it was evi- 
dent the monk had retired, immediately 
descended the winding steps with the fa- 
thersf. 

When arrived at the bottom, the cries 
of Angelina were distinctly heard ; and 
guided by them, he came just in time to 

K 3 X^'^^Vkfc 
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rescue her from the blacky horrible de- 
signs of Bernardo. 

. Thus did Heaven protect with its all- 
powerful arm the supplicating Angelina; 
and weary with the repeated crimes of 
the monk^ Agatha^ and Ferdinand o, at 
length caused them to be discovered^ at 
the very moment when they were going 
to reap the fruits of the deeds of dark* 
ness^ delivering them to the avenging arm 
of justice in this worlds in order to give a 
terrible warning to others^ and to deter 
them from following the like iniquitous 
paths. Heaven is long-sufferings but it 
will be justs and sooner or later over* 
whelms the guilty in confusion and hor- 
ror, while to long-suffering virtue it 
prepares a bright reward both in this 
world and in that which is to come. 
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CHAP. XXI. 



The distracted Agatha remained ma- 
ny hours in her gloomy dungeon^ a prey 
to inexpressible horror, for each mo- 
ment her disturbed imagination repre- 
sented to her the wan, flit^g shades df 
Marianne and Claudipa stalking before 
her, while her dee]^l^ft<$e using consci*- 
•ence tortured her unceasingly with its 
endless sting. The morning came, but 
it came not to Agatha, for night held her 
cheerless dominion in that dungeon. 

At length the powers of animation be- 
came feeble, and Agatha closed her eyes 
in a disturbed slumber, from which she 
was roused by a noise occasioned by the 
removal of the bolts and chains of t^e 

R 4 Axxw^^ 
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dungeoO'tloor, and to her terrified vision 
appeared three tall figures^ habited in 
sable flow ing garments^ with black visors 
on. One of them bore a torch^ which 
throwing gleams on the hapless nun^ 
discovered to them her pallid features^ 
and her form reclined on a scanty heap 
of straw. Unable to move^ Agatha 
ga^ed on their mysterious forms with si- 
lent dismay^ while a deep voice uttered 
slowly these words : — 

'^ Agatha^ arise; the holy Inquisition 
hath cognizance of thy offence; its offi-* 
cers await to conduct thee before its 
great and terrible judges; terrible in- 
deed to thee^ who art charged with so 
much sin.'* 

Such were the dreadful sentences 
which vibrated with terror on the soul 
of Agatha. One of the gloomy looking . 

ofiiciaU 
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officials now. silently advanced^ and raised 
lip her tremMing and almost lifeless form. 
Assisted by the others he carried her 
from the dungeon, and traversing some 
dark passages^ the man who bore the 
torch unlocked a small. pastern, and hav- 
ing extinguished it, threw the door open, 
wheh Agatha perceived a carriage wait- 
ing without, in which she was placed, 
and the three officials also entering it, 
they rolled away from the convent of 
Santa Catherina. 

-Padre Bernardo was also conducted 
from the monastery in like manner, and 
lodged in th# silent horrific prisons of 
the Inquisition ; but Ferdinando escaped 
the hand of worldly justice, for he 
breathed forth his last sigH ere the morn* 
ing sun beamed on the hemisphere. 

At midnight Agatha was summoned 
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to attend the^Judicial Court ; a veil was 
thrown over her^ and in that manner she 
was hurried along many passages^ till at. 
length she was ordered to kneel. The 
veil was then taken ofF^ and she beheld 
before her a door. One of the officials 
having struck it with his staffthree times 
a voice from within demanded ^' Who 
is there ? " 

^^ A miserable sinner/' replied the 
official^ ^' who comes to make confession 
of her crimes^ and to receive such whole- 
some punishment for her offences as the 
holy tribunal shall be pleased to inflict 
ipti ber^ thatlier soul may be'^urged from 
all crimes, and be worthy of Heaven's 
mercy.'* 

The voice then replied, '^ Enter ; and 
may the pains here endured be an expia- 
tiop of all worldly sins." 
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The portal then opened, and Agatha 
was raised^ from her knees and conducted 
into a larg<e and gloomy chamber^ illu-* 
mined only by one lamp^ which depended 
from the centre of the vaulted roof over 
a long table covered M^ith black clothe at 
which sat the judges of the Inquisition. 

The couductors having placed Agatha 
at the extremity of the table^ after mak- 
ing profound obedience to the inquisi- 
tors, retired. A silence for some mo- 
ments was held, when the supreme in- 
quisitor, looking at Agatha, who trem- 
bted beneath his piercing glance, de^ 
manded if she^knew what crime she was 
charged with, and which had occasioned 
her being brought there . 

Agatha tremblingly recapitulated the 
circumstances of her being obliged to 
enter the convent, and to take the vows 

k6 ^\^^ 
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from which her heart revolted ; then 
mentioned her long attachment to the 
Signor Ferdinando^ Avho had endeavour- 
ed to effect her escape, concluding fijith 
an earnest supplication to the grand in- 
quisitor for mercy. " " 

'' We will he merciful, Agatha, if we 
find you deserving of it," replied the 
judge, who bidding a secretary note 
down the confession of the nun, thus 
continued : '^ You have now related the 
crime for which you suppose you were 
brought here ; now tell rpe, Agatha, is 
thy conscience clear of other crimes of a 
more dark and deadly nature ? Answer 
me as thou hopest for mercy from this 
tribunal." 

The nun trembied. To confess the 
murder of Marianne would be to involve 
herself beyond all possibilityof hope of 
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being forgiven. She turned deadly pale, 
and hesitated in her answer. The in- 
quisitor noticed it. 

'^ You fear to confess, Agatha ; re- 
collect that no mercy will be shown you 
unless you strictly conform to the man- 
dates of this court. We know full well 
your guilty deeds, but wish to see if 
there is yet any hope that our merciful 
intentions may be of service to your 
soul.'' 

• Still, however, Agatha, was irresolute, 
she had heard of the insidious wily arts 

used by the subtle officers of the Inqui- 
sition, and was divided in her ideas whe- 
ther this was merely a scheme to draw 
from her what more she might have been 
guilty of, or whether they indeed were 
informed of the means by which Mari- 
, anue met her death ; yet a mojcuent's re- 



S06 

flection showed her the improbability oif 
their ha\ing ol)tained such knowledge, 
and she determined to persist in hejr 
innocence of all other crimes ; which she 
Ih a faltering, tremulous Toice declared 
to the court. 

The countenance of the grand inquisi* 
tor grew dark ; he had minutely watch- 
ed the varying tints of color in the face 
of Agatha ; and though he had no real 
knowledge of her further guilty (for his 
question wsis put to her at the request 
of the abbot and abbess of Santa Cathe-^ 
rina^ in order to find out if she was pri- 
vy to the cause of the mysterious deaths 
of the two nuns^ Marianne and- Claudi- 
na, ) yet he easily discovered by her con-« 
fusion that she had more to unfold. 

'^ Beware, Agatha/' said he in an en- 
raged tone, ^' how you seek to deceive 
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this tribunal ; know that the torturous 
rack awaits thee^ which will force thee 
to confess thy guilty acts, which are so 
legibly impressed on thy countenance/' 

Agatha's fears increased, for at the 
mention of the rack her eyes glanced on 
that horrid engine of death, which was 
standing at no great distance from her. 
The sight of it palsied her frame, and 
for some moments she was going to make 
a full confession, but her resolution again 
returned, and she still persisted in avow- 
ing her innocence. 

*^ Thy blood, then, Agatha," said the 
inquisitor,^' be on thy own head, since 
thou art thus obstinately bent on con- 
cealing the truth." 

This said, he struck the table violently 
with his clenched fist : the sudden noise 
echoing through the chamber affrighted 
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'Agafha, who looked round her with « 
dreadful expectancy. 

Four demon-looking figures immedi- 
ately rushed in^ and seized hold of the 
arms of the terrified Agatha; their gi- 
gantic forms were covered with black 
serge, fitted close to the body, having 
two holes for the eyes, and the whole of 
their arms from the shoulders were 
naked. 

Agatha shrieked aloud as the first of 
these monsters in human shape laid his 
hands upon her. Accustomed to scenes 
of horror, the pale countenances of the 
inquisitors betrayed not the smallest 
emotion while the ojfficials were dragging 
her to the rack ; nor did they heed her 
terrible screams ; she was now on the point 
of being laid on the torturous engine, when 
no longer able to bear the dreadful an- 
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ticipations of her sufferings^ she family 
requested to be allowed to speak to the 
Qrand Inquisitor. The men instantly 
loosed their hold^ and stood by her side^ 
while in a tremulous voice she confessed 
the whole of her guilty aets^ implicat- 

% 

ing at the same time the Padre Bernar- 
doj who she was igorant was at that 
time in the dungeon of the same inqui- 
sitional prison as herself. 

The Inquisitor started with horror at 
her relation, while a smile of self-ap- 
probation marked the countenance of the 
Grand Judge on his having so success- 
fully come to the knowledge of the mys- 
terious fate of the two nuns. 

'' Thou hast done well, Agatha, to 
confess thy sins/' said he, as soon as she 
had concluded, '' and all the mercy this 
tribunal can show to such crimes as thine 
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fihall^ according to our promise/be donf . 
An holy Dominican father shall daily at- 
tend iHee, to prepare thy «oul for that 
awful eternity to \vhich in a few days it 
will hasten ; meantime^ hope not for a 
change of this decree^ but in fastings 
penitence^ and prayers^ endeavour to 
make some atonement for thy dreadful 
deeds/* 

The last words catne not to the ears of 



Agatha ; she sunk senseless on the floor^ 
and the officials were ordered to convey 
her to her dungeon. 

Padre Bernardo then entered the hailV: 
a profound silence reigned in its gloomy 
interior ; the eyes of the inquisitors were 
stedfastly fixed on him; his counte- 
nance^ however^ underwent no change 
and when the usual question was put to 
him as to what crime he supposed he was 



accused of, and which was merely asked 
in hopes the culprit would name some 
other offence than that for which he was 
brought before the tribunal^ and so im- 
plicate himself still deeper^ the monk^ 
to the astonishment of all around^ re-^ 
plied^ that he was innocent of any crime; 
that it was true he was found in the dun-^ 
geons of the ancient Castello with a fe- 
male^ but it was at her own request that 
be had conducted her there^ after she had 
murdered the Signor^ and that her 
screams which the abbot heard were oc- 
casioned by her fears of being discovered 
and brought to justice. 

Astonishment seized the inquisitors as 
they listened to. so palpable a falsehood^ 
but Bernardo remained composed. He 
had jnyented this tale^ as being entirely 
ieoorant of the existence of Lorenzo^ and 
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he thought he was as fully entitled to 
belief as the Signora; and he khew^ as 
it could not be supposed he had ever 
seen the parties before, there was but 
little apparent reason to think that he 
would assassinate one of* them. 

m 

The Grand Inquisitor, as soon as the 
monk's answer had been noted by the 
secretary, then demanded of him if in 
his breast there did not harbour a re- 
membrance of any other crime than the 
one which he seemed to think he was 
accused of ? , 

Bernardo confidently replied in the 
negative, while a pallid hiie stole over 
his cheeks as he recalled to his memory 
the last moments of Glaudina. Of that 
circumstance being divulged he knew he 
had but little reason to fear, since no 
one was acquainted with it but Agathu 
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atid she, from self-interested itrotives, 
"would not betraj her knowledge of it. 

'^ Instantly confess your crimes, or the 
rack shall extort them from you/' voci- 
ferated the judge in an angry tone, while 
his countenance grew gloomy and de- 
termined. 

Bernardo knowing that in persisting in 
his innocence was his only hope, still 
denied his knowledge of having com- 
mitted any crime which could draw on 
hi.m the anger of the holy Inquisition. 

Enraged at his obstinacy, the Judge 
gave the signal, and the officials imme- 
diately entered the chamber. 

^*^, Put the prisoner to the question,'" 
said he, '^ his corporeal sufferings may 
make him confess/'. 

The officials, long accustomed to 
their duty, took off* the habit of th^ 
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monk^ and tying cords round his wrists 
and ankles bound him to the rack; he 
was demanded if he would confess^ 
which still refusing to do^ his body was 
distended on the engine^ and so severeljf 
did they apply the torture^ that the 
monk^ from the dreadful agonies he 
suffered became insensible^ and was car- 
ried out from the hall to his cell^ ^here 
a surgeon attended to recal his insensate 
form to animation. 

On the third night he was judged 
sufficiently recovered to attend the second 
examination^ and he was accordingly 
again conducted to the hall. 

'^^ Bernardo/' said the judge, *^*'the 
pains you have suffered will doubtless 
induce you to confess your crimes, in 
order to prevent a repetition of them." 

'' I know not/' replied the monk. 
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what' course to follow. You wish me 
to confess myself guilty of crimes of 
which I am ignorant. I have already as* 
.«€erted my kuiocence^ and the torture s I 
SLuffered because I woul$l not confess 
imaginary sins must convince you that. 
I am wrongly suspected. But produce 
my accusers ; let them tax me with my' 
supposed guilty I shall not be at a loss to 
answer them."' 
^' I am your accuser/* said a hollow 
female voice^ which appeared closie to 
the monk^ who immediately turned about 
to see from whom it proceeded. No per- 
son^ however^ met his gaze; his visage 
grew of a ghastly^ pallid hue ; again he 
surveyed the chamber^ the distant walls 
were obscured in the gloom^ and there 
mighty for ought he knew, be many 

people 
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people enveloped in the dark mantle of 
night which bung around. 

The inquisitors marked in silence the 
varying hues of his countenance. 

*^ Did not you hear a voice, Bernar- 
do?" said the Grand JudgjB. * 

" I did/' replied the monk, ^^ but 
know not from whom or whence it pro- 
ceeded. If indeed my accuser is here, 
\\iiy not let him be produced ?" 

The judge now made a sign to one of 
the inquisitors, who left the chamber. 
'^ You win presently see the person who 
has revealed your dark acts,'' said he, ^ 
addressing himself to the monk ; *' we 
shall then determine whether your asse- 
verations of your innocence be true or' 
not." 

A noise behind him of approaching 

paces 



paees now eogaged the attention of the 
monk : three figures ftdvanced through 
the gloom toward the table; twO of them^ 
who were officiah^ seemed supporting the 
thirds wKo had the appearance of a 
female^ but the form being enveloped in 
a long sable mantle^ rendered the monk 
doubtfuL 

'* Thy accuser is before thee^ fiernar- 
dOj'' said the Judge; then turning to 
the person who stood between the ofiici* 
91b, '' Speak now> and inform the Court 
of the guilty deeds of the. monk/' 

'' I accuse . him of the murder of 
Claudina^ a nun of Santa Catherina ;'' 
teplied the hollow-toned voice. 

The monk trembled; his quivering 
lips for some mommts denied bim the 
power of speech. 

VOL. IV. L ^ 
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" Why do you not answer, Bernardd'* 
io this accusation?" ' ' '■ - 

'' 1 demand" said the monk, '^ to sec 
my accuser." 

y 

After a short consultation the Judge 
directed the garment to be taken off the 
form of the perscm, when the glare of 
the lamp disclosed to the wretched 
monk tlic paJe wan features of Agatha ; 
who, unable to stand, was supported by 
the officials. Such an unexpected per- 
son, and one too who Avas an eye-witness 
ot* the murder of Clludina, entirely be- 
reft him of his faculties. The powers of 
life seemed suspended ; his eyes were ^ 
stedfastly fixed with a dreadful expressi- 
on of horror, surprize, and fear on the ' 
nun ; his mouth was open, and his 
nostrils distorted. 

'^''tlle knowledge of thy. crimes harrow 
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up thy senses/' said the Judge to the 

ft 

monk. ^'Wilt thou now confess thy 
guilt?" 

Agatha's situation at this moment at- 
tracted the attention of the inquisitors. 
' She appeared to be in the agonies of 
death; for some time the convulsed state 
of her frame prevented her from speak- 
ing. At lengtli she uttered these words : 
'/ IS/ly hour is come, in a few moments 
my soul, disencumbered' of this form that 
brought on me my undoing, will appear 
before its Creator. Dreadful anticipa- 
tion 1 how dreadful to me is the remem- 
brance of my crimes. Cavini, thou who 
seduced me from the paths of virtue, 
much hast thou in me to answer for. 
But oh ! the horrible recollection of the 
murder of a feilow-creature weighs most 
heavy on my soul ; it is, I fear, a damaia^ 



weight. Bernardo, tbpu hast yet no- 
ments for repentance ; do not thou delay, 
but endeavour while yet this work! con- 
tains thee^ to make some amends for the 
guilty deeds thou hast performed in it." 
Here the nun paused^ a second c<mi- 
Tulsive pang seized her ; for some time 
her eyes were closed^ but at length she 
languidly half raised them^ and then in 
a still more faint voice continued: — 

*' 'Tis done^ Death's chilling grasp 
presses hard u pon ipe . In order to avoid 
the horrible punishment which I well 
knew awaited me,. I have taken poison; 
even now I feel the deadly potion stop- 
ping the vital current of my existence. 
What horrors, what despair, what tor- 
turous emotions pervade my bosom ! 
Marianne, thou art revenged.'' 

More words were spoken, but in so 
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weak a tone as to be unintelligible^ and 
now a groan announced the departure of 
the soul that animated her frail form. 
We hope that- as she died repentant^ the 
dread punishment awaiting crimes liko 
hers wa^ in some measure lessened. 

A profound silence was observed du- 
ring the last moments of Agatha^ and 
when the breath of life had for ever fled 
her lipsi the judge ordered her body to 
b^ taken away. 

'' After what has passed^ Bernardo^ '^ 
saidhe> '' you will doubtless no longer 
seek to assert your innocence. If> how* 
evBr> you are still obstinate^ rdmember 
the rack> and yeLmore dreadful torments^ 
await you. ** V 

Thesmonk,. oonscioua thai there was 
no hope^ tremblingly confessed his sins^ 
when the judge thus addressed him : 

l3 ** tc^^v^ 
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" Awful is the task of delivering the 
isentence of death; but how much more 
awful must it be to the ears of the guikj. 
Bernardo^ • thou hast but two days of 
life> employ them in repenting of thy 
crimes. Miserable man ! as thou hopest 
for Heaven's mercy do not neglect Uiis 
advice^ for the knell of thy departing 
moment will soon toll/' 

The G rand Inquisitor here made a 
sign to the officials, who silently con- 
ducted the monk to his dungeon^ where 
throwing himself on tibe straw that form- 
ed his bed^ he long remained in a state of 
insensibility to every thmg but the anti- 
cipation of the torments he should en- 
dure. The whole of that day he never 
raised his head> but when the shades qf 
evening began to steal away the sur- 
iounding objects from thfe jight^ he 
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arose^ and paced the narrow confines of 
bis cell. 

He now tliought of the Demon. His 
power was sufficient to liberate him 
from his present dreary abode^ and he 
determined to solicit his assistance at this, 
important period. 

Buoyed up with fallacious hopes, he 
waited with anxiety for the midnight 
hour, when he invoked .the restless enc- . 
my of man to his aid. 

In a moment the Demon stood' b^i'e , 
^him: on his dark countenance was 
strongly marked the traits of answer and; 
impatience. ^' |Fbat wouldest thou, 
with me V^ said be in a voice of thunder., 
'! Speak; for on thee I have no more 
timq to spare. Weak^ pusjlla^iimous 
mortal^ whose id^al fears prevented the . 
fruition of thy soul's wishes, even when 
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in the silent bosom of the earth tiion 
faadst in thy possession the fairest of 
Katiire^s works. Thou art now justly 
suffering for thy timidity/' 

The monk looked aghast at thia un- 
expected speech^ and falteringly replied^ 
'' Ail I DOW entreat of thee is my release. 
Through thy arts am I now coiidemned 
to die ; preserve me but this once^ and'I 
will not again trouble thee.*' 

'* Mistaken mortal/' said the Demoo^ 
'' thou hast wrongly judged. As^ ckM>n 
a^ thy soul became the abode of 
impure thoughts thou didst confess 
itiy sway, and seek to enrol thyself 
amongst the myriads whom I reign over; 
then, indeed, did I increase the hold I 
had on you, and made you subservient-* 

■ 

to my own purpoBesl New, mon^thoU 
art wholly mine,* all Sicily willbfebold* 
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thy torturous exit from this world ; and 
that thy horrors may be complete^ know 
that the h)vely maid whom you sought 
in order to gratify thy abandoned desires 
was^ — thy own sister." 

This said^ with a smile of exulting 
malice the Demon became invisible to 
the eyes of the monk^ who groaned with 
horror at his concluding words^ and 
raving with the dreadful sensations tliey 
excited^ dashed himself against the walla 
of the dungeon^ till at length overcome, 
with mental and corporeal agonies^ he 
sunk almost lifeless on the ground. 

The pale reflexes of the beams* 
of the morning whieh slowly en- - 
tered his dungeon beheld him in his re- 
cumbent posture; he rested bis languid 
head on his arm^ and looked at the grat- 
ing which admitted the lights while tlie 

1, 5 %,«^Qfc\v\ai^sN?^ 



agonizing reflection crossed hismincl that 
he viewed it for the last time. 

Hasty indeed were the hours of that 
day in their approach. A DoniinicaH 
father entered the cel}> and exhorted him 
to repent^ but Bernardo attended not to 
his words. Deep sighs convulsed hift 
form^ his heart beat heavily against his 
ttde^ his countenance was pale and ghast** 
\y, dreadful indeed were his anticipa- 
tion^ for all hope in Heaven's mercy was 
gone ; and though his sufferings in this 
world would be terrible indeed^ yet he 
feared that what he was doomed to en- 
dure in the next would be far worse. 

Such were the thoughts that occupied 
his bosom during that day. With con- 
sternation he beheld the reflexes of the 

sunbeams fade away and the shades of 

« 

evening lowet arouud bis cell'; to bim. 
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they were the harbingers of his speedy 
sufferings^ and as the mists increased^ so 
increased the distraction of his mind. 

At length but one hour was wanting 
to midiiight ; and now the heavy bell of 
Sari Dominico began to toll. Bernardo 
started at the sound as if it had conveyed 
to his form an electric spark; his breath 
grew shorty his heart throbbed^ and he 
trembled with inbred horrors. 

A second toll gloomily echoed through 
his dungeon; to him it was the knell of 
his departure from this world; slow 
beatino: in his ears each dreaded toll in- 
creased the horror that raged in his^ 
mind^ till his senses were wound up to 
the most excruciating acme of misery. 

Foot paces now echoed along the pas- ' ' 
sage that led to his cell, and the door 
being thrown open, the officers of the 

1*^ \vw^xi>^\ss^ 
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Inquisition entered, to conduct him ttf 
ibe place of execution. Arrived at the 
court- jard of the extensive edifice^ the^r 
stopped^ and Bernardo raising his eye» 
heheld a v^ concourse of people as* 
semhled to behold his dreadful torturous 



cfxit. He did not long survey them^ for 
bis gaze was attracted by a coffin^ virhicb 
was drawn on a hurdle and placed just 
before him ; in it was the once-beauteou? 
form of Agatha^ now exhibiting an hor- 
rible and loathsome appearance; those 
'cheeks, where once the rose and lily 
united, now robbed of their firmness and 
bewitching dimples, were sunk and 
blackened with the effects of the poison ; 
those love-beaming eyes closed for ever, 
the nostrils distorted, the lips blacky and 
decaying damps fast seizing on the livid 
corse. 

'We; 



^ The monk turned away his- ejes ; the 
contrast between her »ad remains and the 
remembrance of what Agatha had been 
sickened his Tery soul^ and yet he envied 
her situation^ for she had escaped the 
horrible tortures now awaiting him. 

Fronf tliat place Bernardo was con^ 
ducted to the chapel of -the monastery of 
San Domini co> whose ponderous oell's 
horrific sounds long hung om tiie noctur- 
nul breeze^ and vexed ' thcf attendant 
echoes which sullenly reverberated the 
fcnell of d^atb. 

The chapel wasr illumined with the 
torches borne by the terrific-clad officials. 
It was erowded with the Sicilian nobility 
of both sexes^ from motives of reiigioa 
as well as 'curiosity. ' ' 

Bernardo was brought into the centre 
of the chapel; He was scarcely able to 
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stand ; he Aever raised his head, but re- 
niained trembling sviih the awful horrors 
inspired by his situation^ while the secre- 
tary of tbe Inquisition read aloud the 
dark confessions of his crimes. 

A burst of horror ran through ^tfae as-^ 
sembly when he had concluded. The 
monk was then formally excommuni- 
cated the churchy and the attending offi- 
cials taking off his habit^ put on him 
the dreadful garment allotted to the in- 
curables; thus delivered over to laical 
authority^ his body was sentenced to be 
consumed by flames till his soul should 
desert its agonized abode. 

The procession now began to move 
forward from the gates of the chapel to 
- the place where the fatal stake was pre- 
pared. 

First advanced the Grand Inquisitor^ 
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in his splendid robes of office, attended . 
by some of his colleagues^ and the su- 
perior of the monastery of San Donii- 
nica^ the patron of that terrible society ; 
next came the friars two and two^ bear* 
ing the banners and other insignia of the 
Inquisition; then came the hurdle on 
which was the body of Agatha^ drawn 
by persons who had incurred the dis* 
pleasure of the holy office^ and were sen- 
tenced to perform many acts of penance 
in extenuation of their crimes: fo them 
wasallotted the task of fixing the fatal 
stake and placing the faggots round it. 
Following the hurdle came the wretched 
Bernardo; after him the crucifix with 
its back toward him^ was borne by other 
Dominican monks^ with a long train ot 
lay bi'ethren, and many of the nobility^ 
who on this Occasion shewed their ^eal 
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by joining in the procession, and carry- 
ing wax tapers ; the officers of the In- 
quisition walked on each side, bearing 
torches, ^hose flames cast a hirid glare 
over the solemn train. 

During this time tile bell of Saa Do- 
minica still continued its deadly tolls, 
and excepting its melanchofy sounds, 
notwithstanding the astonishing con- 
course of spectators who thronged to see 
the awful scene, scarcely a murmur dis- 
turbed the silence which prevailed. 

The miserable Bernardo was now led 
forward and chained to the fatal stake,, 
and the faggots placed around him.. 
Near him was laid the body of Agatha,, 
and now the torchei* were applied to. the 
pile. 

Deep sighs and groans were heard 
ftom the assembly as the crackling wood 
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began to flame arbitnd the m6Dk> iivho aa 
the wind often drove the fire against him 
^rieked out with the pain. 
-^ At this moment what must hare beea 
his sensations t on the very verge of an 
elernitj to which the. most excruciating 
cerporoal tortunes wer)9 quickly hasten-^ 
iag bim^ ^d. mlAte he h&d every reasoa 
to. .suppose bijB sufferings would be far: 
worse; for could he hope for mercy who 
had ntfver .Ihowii? it if i^bo could eoolly 
deliberatir Oil the murder .<^f a fellow-^: 
Of ei^i^re^ who could behold the quiver-- 
i«^; Umbs of t-bc: expiring CJaudina^ the 
convjLiAied heavings ofibeiibosom> tillheir-. 
l|^;b.reatb e%cs^^ Ifeiv^ ud wbo conl^il; 
nJJf^Dgc^ hkid^gger: in. the feospw of im«)?< 
tber; befetre tb^ ; v^ry; aAtajr k w)iere \wa% 

raised, the- erueilys^.fpEmio^Jthe $ayi(H^ 

* of 
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of the Worldj who died to exjpiate t^ie 

crimes of mankind ? 

The smoke and flames now obsciired 

* 
the form of the monk; his agonizing 

shrieks became more dreadful^ till at^ 
length they ceased to harrow up the 
feelings of the surrounding multitude^ 
who still looked on the fliming pile with 
si^nsations of horfW tiiore easiLj concei- 
ved th^n described. 

Unseen by mortal vision the Demon 
stretched oa high his gigantic form be- 
fore the flames which were consuming 
the body of the monk ; a malicious grin « 
sat horribly on his features as he sutvey^> 
ed him writhing with agony ; and wheii' 
his soul fluttered on his baif-'burnt li^ 
the Demon seifeed it. irf his piercing ipoft^ 
gfrasp, £Md daking throu^bth^'tieflbf^^^ 

^om 
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som of tbeglobe^ winged his rapid flight 
along the broad path made by ain and 
death through the regions of chaos and 
ancient nighty and arriving at his borri* 
ble domains^, dashed far from him into 
tbe burning lake his immortal burthen^ 
and casting a look of de^nc^e toward the 
abode of blissful spirits^ strode over the . 
burning billows^ plotting fresh schemes 
to entrap un>Vary mortals^ to show his 
irreconcileable and deadly hate. 

Thus perished Agatha and Bernardo; 
the hapless nun> by becoming the in- 
strument of her own dissolution^ increas- 
ed her heavy load of crimes. Such is 
too often the termination of the exist- 
ence of the female whp listens to the 
syren voice pf seduction. Gay^ unthinkr- 
ing man^ you knpw not what you do,^ 
when urged by momentary passion you^ 
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deprive an unraspecting^ confiding wo- 
man of her honor ; she then becomes 
avoided bj her ov^n sex^ and despised by 
the other. No" wonder then^ abandoned 
bj all (hat is good^ she becomes herself 
the votary of viee^ and advancing pro- 
gressively from one sin to another^ for* 
gets that there is a Heaven^ forgets that 
she has an immortal soul^ and self-mur- 
dered dies^ invoking curses on her se- 
ducer. 

Here we will conclude this chapter^ 
and though the pen has imperfectly en- 
deavoured to show the miseries of vice, 
yet we trust that some moral may be 
gleaned from it. 

Let the lovely female consider how 
miserable was Agatha from the first 
monaent she yielded to Caviiii; distress 
Md horror attended her steps ; one 
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crime led to another^ till murder crowned 
the end. Let her sad story arm her 
with resolution to steel her bosom against 
the soft advances of love and the em- 
passioned language of the seducer. 

Perhaps too the fate of Bernardo will 
be a lesson to unwary youth to guard 
well against the strong impulse ofvice^ 
and to resist its specious advances. — 
^^ Vice to be hated needs but to be 
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CHAP. XXII. 

From such scenes of horror^ and the ' 
painful reflections naturally^ produced 
by them^ we will return to the monas* 
tery within whose walls Lorenzo and 
Angelina now resided* 

The senses of that lovely woman were 
still wanderings nor were the nuns able 
to say or do any thing that could calm 
the mental agonies which had hurled 
reason from her seat. She raved about 

« 

Lorenzo, then thought she saw the 
Conte Angelo, and shrunk from the ideal 
toiich of the monk Bernardo. The sis- 
sters looked on in mournful silence, for 
the sight of an innocent creature la- 
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bouring under such torturouis sefnsations 
as did Aogeliua^ was more than the 
most insensate could view without pity. 

The abbot Ignazio^ after he had 
given directions respecting the confine- 
ment of the nun and the monk^ return- 
ed to the chamber^ where Lorenzo im- 
patiently awaited him ; who when he 
heard the situation of Angelina started 
from his couch. '^ Oh ! father/' he ex- 
claimed^ '^ I entreat you to let me see 
her ; the voice of love will rccal her 
wandering senses ; do not^ I conjure 
you, refuse me this request." 

'^ My son," replied the abbot, '' your 
present weak state will incapacitate you 
for such a task ; seek now repose, think 
that Angelina is safe from all persecuti- 
on, wait till the morning is far advan- 

ced» 
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cedj and should she net then be anj 
better, I shall permit you to see her.' 

This said, the abbot departed, and 
left Lorenzo with the good father Nico- 
lo, who did all in his power to comfort 
his patient, and frequently went to see 
Angelina, in hopes of being able to ad^ 
minister some composing medicine. Sis- 
ter Ursula was also unremitting in her 
attentions ; but still their lovely patient 
Was insensible to them, and alive only 
to recollections which harrowed up all 
her faculties to the wild pith of diliri* 
um. 

At length father Nicolo persuaded 
the abbot to give permission to Lo- 
renzo to see Angelina ; he supported his 

m 

faint steps to the chamber belonging io 
the porteress, and when the nun had 
retired, was allowed to enter it. He 
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thtre belield hid adored l^Te seated ou 
the side of the couch, her lovely hair 
all dishevelled^ her features wild and 
convulsed> her gasse vacant and unsettled^ 
and her hands clasped in each other. ' t 

When Lorenzo entered he started 
back^ horror-struck at her appearance. 
She^ however, took no notice of him/ 
though her eyes evidently were at that 
moment turned toward the door. Deqi* 
ly affected he advanced^ and kneeling at 
her feet, took her passive hand, ajad 
conjured her to speak to him. At the 
sound of his voice Angelina started ; 
she raised her handstand covered her face. 

^' 'Tis his voice — he calls me fromthe 
grave, and thinks me unkind to stay sa 
lortg from him. There he lies cold and 
motionless, his soul now hovers round 

me. 
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me. Oh ! Ijoren2o ! I will soon Ve 
withtlief/* 

*' Angelina^ you are now with your 
j^orenzo; look on me, recollect your 
fond lover." 

Angelina let her hands faH frona her 
face; she looked on Lorenso. Some 
fatnt recDllections returned^ and she burst 
into tears. 

Father Nicolo appeared much pleased 
with this favourable symptom; bethen,^ 
though with some difficulty, made ber^ 
take the contents of a smalt phjal. 

^^ Her senses/' said he to Lorenzo, 
'' are now returning ; this medicine will, 
I hope, give her some repose; mean- 
white do you, my son, withdraw. I 
will watch her slumbers; for should she 
recollect y^; u before she is prepared for 
such an everl, the sudden traiisiiion from 
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grief to joy maj be mqre than-Iieir^(iram6r,t 
enfeebled by her sufferings^ wii} piermil 
her to. support.*' 

Lorenzo saw the prudence of such a 
step ; and^ having kissed 'Angeliim^^haind^ 
he slowly withdrew, in tlie sweet hopta 
that in a short tinie she would recorart 
Ue now bethought himself of Carlo femd 
Annetta ; and^ on inquifitig of the p9r<-: 
ter of the monastery, learoed tbajt those 
faithful creatures were quite distraoted 
witib the intelligence they had receive^ 
from him^ and had on tjbeif knibes begr 
ged to be admitted, a favour whicli 
however icould not be allowied thenij 
consistent with the tigid riil^ ;of the 
xhonastery. *; - 

- Lorenzo immediately repaired to )Qm$ 
grate^ where he beheld them sitting sor^ 
rowfuUy on the steps of the porUd ; 
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their joy on seeing him ^zs great> liot 
it iras much increased bj the hope he 
seemed to entertain of Angelina's re- 
covery. 

Father Nicolo /meantime attentively 
watched over his lovely patient^ who 
yielding to the influence of the medicine 
ke had given her^ sunk soon after into a 
profound slumber. 

It wais not till the evening that Ange- 
lina awoke. She started on seeing father 
Kieolo and Ursula by the side of the 
pallet ; her recollection returned^ and in 
a soft^ tremulous voice she uttered the 
name of Lorenzo^ while a long and 
painful sigh^ issued from herbosom. 

" Compose yourself, daughter," said ' 
Nicolo, *^^ all may yet be well ; do not 
give way to grief." 

'^ Oh ! father, how can all be well ? 
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bow can I ever cease to grieve ? . for is 
not my Lorenzo lost to me for ever in 
this world?'* 

^^ How do you know that he is dead ? '! 
said the father^ delighted to find that she 
was now sensible. '^ Your fears^ An- 
gelina, are premature/* 

'*' What do jou say J'* hastily she tc* 
plied ; '' isr then I^jorenzo living ^ rAb t 
fiEither^ do not give me false hopei/' . i 
''TheSainta forbid that I abould 
seek to deceive you, daughter, when 
I tell you that Lorenzo de Montalt^ yci 
lives a" , .. 

'' Yet Uvea did you say i Ab ! 
let me see hira^ let me attend hi^ . doucb; 
and receive hi» last sighs, tl^y : will ; be 
breathed for his Angelina/' 
' '' Far distant be his last sighs," re-: 
turned the monk ; long may he live to 

% 3 ^^ivysx^k 
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tte oat daogerousj nor is he confined^ to 
his coueh^ he was ia this room this 
momiog', but you knew htm not/' ' 

TbM HA the Padre Nicolo cautious^ 
ij zcifaBmt Angefiim. vrith the exists 
ence of her loter. Vot avrhile she 
was silent^ but her clasped banda- atid 
ikpUfted ej€s showed her engaged ii| ^ 
mental tbaok^ifiop io the Almigbtji^ 
disposer of events. 

^ And 8&all I see him^ father ? '" said 
Hkt at Ieng;th^ lookikig OBrthe monk witli 
an inquiring^ supplicating gaze. 

^ If yon m\\ promise to be edmposed 
I will bring hiia Xx^ you/* replied Ni^' 
<k>loj ^ but I afmost fear 'to do>it> lesfc 
jour agitation should be the cause o£ 
delaying your recdvery/' 

'' Oh ! nO| iather," replied Ang^ina/ 
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*' believe me I will endeavoar ta re- 
strain the tide of extreme joy which 
swells in nij bosom." 

Nicolo then left the chamber^ and 
assisted Angelina to rise from the couch> 
and seat herself in a large chair. She 
was very weak, but the fever of deli- 
rium had entirely subsided, her eyes had 
assumed their aatural sweetness of ex- 
pression^ and the red flushing on her 
cheeks had given way to the delicate iily-r 
tinted rose. 

Ursula acquainted her with the won-^ 
derfut events which had taken place in 
the monastery and convent ; and when 
she heard that her persecutor, the monk 
Bernardo, was in the relentless, hands of 
the Inquisition) her forgiving spirit 
made her forget the dreadful wroiJgs h^ 
iateiided her, land she sighed dX his situ* 
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atioD. The melancholy iliouglit$ exited 
by the information of Ursula were^ how>- 
ever^ soon dissipated by the entrance of 
father Nicolo and Lorenzo. 

To describe their meetings to give but 
a faint idea of the rapturous sensati- 
ons of their bosoms^ exceed the pen. 
The good old sister Ursula and father 
Nicolo could not unmoved behold the 
tender scene that presented itself, a teas 
stole dowfi their cheeks^ and they 
breathed a fervent prayer for their hap- 
piness in this world. 

Lorenzo, when at length he was able 
to leave Angelina, proceeded to the ab- 
bot Ignazio, whom he made acquainted 
with every circumstance relative to An^ 
gelina and himself, not forgetting to 
mention the Conte's violation of his oath> 
iMidbase attempts against the peace af 
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bis ward ; &e then entreated that as An- 
gelina would not permit bim to make his 
conduct to her public^ on account of her 
father^s revered memory^ he would tak^ 
her under his protection and unite them ; 
slightly hinting at the same time his fbara 
that if Angelo knew where his wardk 
was^ the sanctity of the convent would 
not be a sufficient security against his at-< 
tempts. 

The haughty abbot fired at this lust 
idea^ replied, ^^ The Signora- Angelina^ 
need not be under any apprehensioBS frooK 
laical pbwer^ for while within these walls 
I will protect her from the daring An«c 
gelo; who should he be- presumptu-^ 
aus enough to appear .bciftre the gates^ 
with hostile intents^ shall quickly find w^ 
residence in the dungeons of the Inqui-* 
siftion ; and I further promise you^ thai^ 

115 '^ 
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as soon as ihe Signora is tecoTered^ yovi 
shall be united to her.^ 

Lorenzo was pleased to, fiiid that he 
bad a powerful friend in the abbots and 
baring expressed his gratitude to hint 
lor his goodness> retired. And now did 
]^ agaih adftfitto his bosom a pleasing- 
train of jojfbT anticipations of days of 
happiness and unalloyed delights, he i»* 
tired to rest while tisions of blissful inb^ 
fiort crowded to his ideal view^ and the 
healing powers, of sleep repaired his care 
and pain-worn frame. 
' The absence of Angelina and Aniietta 
from ihe Cksteitu de Carledtirii was dis- 
covered early ilie next ihopnfog. : Ta 
describe ihe viS^e of the Conte is impos- 
sible ; for it was on that day that^li^. ha,d 
determined to force her intd a marriage. 

l^arties were sent out in fcvery directi<Ht:. 

after 



2ai 

afiter tfacm^ but to no purpose ; at Ic^ngth 
the clothes which they had left behind 
them in the wood being founds not only 
acquainted Angelo with their probable 
roHte> but also thatr jljbe object of bis 
persecutipa was uD4er the protection of 
his hated rivals Lorenzo de Montalto. 

jy[e now determined to search after the 
fugitives himself; and attended, by hi» 
people/ took the road. that led to the 
monastery of Santa ^Catherina. Thi 
confused reports which he collected from 
the peasantry who resided near the mo- 
oastery of the late wonderful events which 
had taken place thera in4uced him to 
make inquiries at it ; and as he was ap- 
proaching the gates be had a slight 
glimpse of the persons of Carlo and An- 
netta^ wfao^ terrified at his appearance^ 
fled for protection into the chapel. 



Angelo on inquiring at the gate ieara 
that the object of his pursuit was within 
its walls^ and instantly demanded to see 
the abbot. 

If Ignazio had not been previously 
prej udiced against the Conte by the re- 
cital of Lorenzo^ his present conduct 
was sufficient to stir up all his readjr 
pride and indignation. He slowly em^ 
tered the parTour whither the Conte had 
been conducted^ and then in no very com- 
complacent terms demanded the pinrp ort 
of hiff visit. 

His stem deportment somewhat con- 
fused the Conte, who began to fear that 
he should have 5ome difficulty in per- 
suading him to accede to his wishes in 
delivering up Angelina; and assuming^ 
a respectful tone, he thus replied : — 
'' Holy father, I come to request you 
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will deliver to me the Signora Aogeli* 
na^ whose guardian I am by the authocir^ 
ty of her departed parent/' 

^' Angelina/' replied the abbot, 
.'' claims the protection of the Churcli 
against your persecutions^ Conte; nor^ 
shall it be withheld from her. I am in^ 
formed of the oath you took before the 
venerable abbess of the convent of San** 
ta Maria^ ikud I grieve to hear that you 
liave^ unmindful of that sacred promise^ 
persisted in endeavouring to bring your 
vile plans inf^ effect. Unless she wishes 
it, the Signora shall not again be in your 
power ; nay mt)re, I have given my pro* 
mise to Lorenzo de Montalto to unite 
them.'' 

The Conte, ex-asperated to' the highest 
pitch at the speech of the abbot> could 
scarcely articulate his* words. 
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^^•Bfcwarc/! said hc^ '' bow you*do racli 
•an act. Angelina is my ward ; her for- 
tune is at my disposal if she marries with* 
out my consent^ and I bitve also witnesses 

jf to prove that she* made a solemn promise 

* ^t the altar to be mine." 

•" '^ A forced oath/' said the abbot '^ and 
4cora which the power of the Church 
releases her. Your conduct has proved 
how unfit you are to be thi$ guardian of 
Angelina ; and when it is Tepresented ta 
the King^ her fortune doubtless wiU be 
restored to her/* 

The Contebit his lips ; he looked blackr 

/ 

ly at the &bbot^ who eyed him with a 
haughty look ; and then rising from hia 
feat, said : — 

^ I have no time> CJonte^ for further 
converse; you know my re/solutions. '- 

''And you will marry Angelina to. 
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that impostor Lorenzo/* liastily said the 
Conte ? 

The abbot slightly moved his head m 
token of his intentions to that effect. 

'^ Then beware the consequences^ 
-which shall heavily revert on your^elf^ 
proud »bbot>*^ voc^iferated the enraged^ 
Angelo. • ♦. 

''. How/' said the abbot, '' is it thair 
you address me? Know that I smile at 
your threats; and to prove how little I 
heed them, be in the chapel an hour 
hence, and you shall witness the nuptial 
ceremony of Lorenzo and Angelina. Nor 
is that all, Conte. Tremble," added he> 
lookingt^rl^ly at him, '' lest the Inq^ui-. 
sition take cognizance of your contemp- 
tuous and insulting conduct to a mioii^er 
of the holy church, and within its sacred; 

iaclosures/^ 

This 
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This said^ he left the parlour> and ther 
Conte to his own thoughts. He alreadj^ 
liegan to fear that he had said too much, 
and the last words of the abbot did in- 
deed make him tremble ; he saw that all 
hopes of his getting Angelina in his pow- 
er werenow at an end ; stilly however^ he 
determined to withhold her estates «. 
This idea id some measure served to con- 
sole hira under his present fears and dis- 
appointments; and he left the monastery 
determined to repair to the Castello di- 
rectly^ and there await the result of the: 
abbot's threats; for he was fearful o£ 
again seeing him^ lest ha should provoke- 
him further, and make him. j^u^ihem ia 
execution; 

When the abbot left the parlour he- 
immediately sent for Lorenzo, who in hifr^ 
ruffled countenwce and dark looks easily 
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perceived something unusual HiA iakeii 
place. 

" The Cante Angelo has been here,** . 
said he^ '^ his eomportmeHt has been 
such as confirms your relation. Insolent^ 
, ignorant man> not to know the respect 
due to my dignified station^ or the dan^ 
ger of insulting the ministers of the hoi j 
church ; but I shall teach him that we 
are not to be insulted with impunity ; 
and to show him the utter contempt id 
which I hold his threats^ will inistantlj 
ratify my promise made to* you, there* 
fore be in the - ehapel at the expiration 
of an hour, and I will unite yoti to the 
Signora Angelina/* - ' 

Lorenzo joyfully expressiBd his gncte^ 
fill thanks to the abbots which he re-« 
oeived with silent state, while his angry' 
looks showed hio]^ what he was now go* 
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for insulted pride^ more than any wish t^ 
hasten the happy termination of hu cares 
respecting his adored- lA^ge^iiKi.. 

He immediately hastened to her^ and 
disclosed the joyful tidings^ which shi^ 
deeply blushing - received^ and Aonetta 
being admitted to ber^. prepared for the 
ceremony. 

At the appointed hour she descended 
to the corridor e which comnHmicated 
with the monastery ; there she^ found the 
impatient Lorenzo waitiiig her approach. 
She had thrown off her pilgrim's weeds, 
and was habited in arobe of white^ which 
was confined'to her slend^sr waist by ^ 
circlet of di^unonds; her he^ ^^ ianci^ 
fully braided^ a^d ciirled oyeif her po-» 
lished forehead. Thus siipfljy a,ttired 
she shooe forth iu aJlhernatUjr^lchvin^ 
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adddd to ^idi mm ^ IiHbiM 4?<fi«eM 

tioh of ioDOcende aad virtue* 
,; XorenzQ led Iier (o the ftltar^ ivbeit 
tins abbot IgpMsia pcrlor Aed the nupiuil 
eeremonj ; wUIe bis eyes> whicb yet ri« 
fatined an iodtgnartt expeefisionj i^ere 
^ftan raised ia expectation of seeing 
Conte Angelo enter the chapel^ a cireuio- 
stance wbich v^ould bave gratified tba 
haughty abbots as it would bave afford- 
ed bim an opportunity, of triumpbiog 
over the Conte. 

Angelina^ the lovely^ iascinating Ann 
gelina^ ^as now irrevocably XiOi^azo's> 
and he sealed the happy contract on hei; 
coral lips. Th^ ^4ibot condescendingtj^ 
gave themhia btnddiotioDj and appa-^ 
rently vesed thaV Angelo did aptappear^^ 
retired to his apartments. 

iiorenzo passed that day with bis bin 
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loved AogfilHyi* Still; boti^ver^ bis bap-^ 
piness was somewhat alloyed from his 
q>prehensioiis of the vindictive Conte^ 
who he concluded was laying in wait fo0 
him^ and from the number of his follow* 
ers> both himself and Angelina would 
become an easy prey. The soul of Lo- 
renzo knew not fear but for his Angelina^ 
and he secretly determined to put a stop* 
to his inquietude cm that head^ 

As it was necessary that Lorenzo^ 
should inform his father^ the Marchess 
de Montalto> of his marriagr with An- 
geltnay^Jj^^now quitted the monastery^ 
leaviag her in the car« of the kind and. 
attentive nuns. Attended by Garlo^ he- 
soon arrived at his Other's palazio> and 
disclosed to him his marriage with the: 
heiress of Carlentini. The venerable. 
Marcbese congratulated his wa on such 
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ah acquisition^ for the beauties and vit* 
tues of Angelina were not unknown to 
him. With respect to the Goute Aiigelo 
retaining her possessions^ he determined 
to have a private audience of the Mo-^ 
narch, who he well knew would see 
justice done to the oppressed. 

Lorenzo now attended by a numerous 
party of retainers suitable to his father's 
rank^ unknown to the Marchese repaired 
to the Castello de Carlentini^ where, he 
. openly ehallenged the Conte Angelo to 
single combat This he however trem- 

4 

blingly recused, to ikccept^ alledging as 
. an excuse the weak state of his frame 
from his late woupdsr. .> ; ^, ;• 

. Meantime the old Marchese had seen 
the Kmg^ who justly incensed at the pre-* 
sent as well as former conduct of An- 
jjelo^ condemned him to be bmshed^ and 



tbe estates of -Carientini io be immcdi* 
ately restored to Ang:elina« 

As Lorenzo was retqniiag * fpom the 
Castelk) he met with a party of the King's 
troopSf who vere charged with carrying 
his orders into effect^ and Lorenzo had 
the pleasure of seeing the Conte shortly. 
a/Aer conducted by them to the place of 
his destination^ accoidpanied by his ready 
agent HildargO. 

The Castello ; was soon prepared for 
the reception of its rightful possessors^ 
and Liorenzo hastendd back to tlie coa« 
vent of Santa Catherina^ ' w^r« he dis^ 
closed to Angelina the events that had 
taken place. 

She immediately accompanied him. io 
their future peaceful, reaidau^e.. At the 
entrance of the valley the numerous pea«* 
santry iuibeit best attioe met them> and 
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tfaeic coining "with acclamations of 
b^rtfeU jojr. IV ^'as not without emo* 
ttoa that either Angelina or Lorenzo 
heard their honest declarations;^ and 
lichen they had arrived at the Castelloj^ 
ordered ample refreshments to be pro- 
tided for them. 

Light and airy Sicilian measures 
floated on the air till a late hour^ the 
moon lent her silver beams^ audthetran-^ 
quil nocturnal zephyrs were undisturbed 
by angry gales ; all was peace and joy ; 
Content^ witlvall her smiling offspring; 
presided over the Val di Carlentini. 

Annetta a few days after was uni|e4 to 
Carlo^ and an ample uidependo^^e- pre- 
sented them by Lorenzo and his Ange- 
lina; but they preferred staying at the 
Castello, to' enjoy the happiness which 
reigned undisturbed in its walls. 
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Here tbese evepiful ^ pages iefminate. 

i' ■ • 

Weak indeed have been the efforts of the 
pen to pourtray the dangers of giving^ 
way to vicious inclinations^ and to im- 
press the instructiYe moral. Fain would 
it endeayoUT to elevate the mindj to show 
vice in its true colours^ how hateful^ bow 
deformed ; to show the bTessif^ eyer 
attendant oh the votaries of virtue^ and 
how in every situation an all-seeing Pro- 
vidence >¥atclies over and protects hia 
creatures^ hurling destruction on their 
Ofjpressors. Such was the aim with 
which they were written ; if happily 
they should succeed^ great will be the 
gratification ; and should they fail^ still 
there will bethisconsolation-r— that their 
intent was .good. 

THE END. 
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